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SACKED 
SCENES AND CHARACTERS. 



INTHODUCTION. 

In mj "Sacred Monntains," I endea- 
yored to sketch some of those scenes 
which transph'od on the hill-tops of Pales- 
tine, There are others, ho'wcvcr, equally 
interesting, which hare no such associa- 
tions. Often as tho reader contemplates 
those in imagination, the profoundest 
depths of the heart are stirred, and it 
seems wrong that we should never endea- 
vor to portray them just as they must have 
1* (5) 
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mTRODUOTION. 



appeared to the actors in them. We onglit 
to remember that in tho majority {I do not 
say all) of the caaca in the Bible, irhere it 
ia aaid tho Lord did thus and so, no direct 
agency is intended — every thing transpired 
in accordance with natural laws, precisely 
aa TTould no^ happen in similar circum- 
stancea. "We are accustomed to speak of 
a peatilcnce, a shipwreck, or any great and 
sudden catastrophe, aa the work of the 
Being who made na. Tho only difference 
between such events and those narrated in 
the Bible aa the work of Heaven, is, that 
in the former the will and purpose of God 
were revealed; whereas to ns they are 
bidden, and we are left to conjecture, 
They occur in tho same viat/, hut the causes 
why, and the end to he obtained, are not 
developed. Hence wo make a great mis- 
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tato when we read of those -wonclerful 
occtiireneca, and imagine them to be un- 
like those which constantly make np the 
world's history. 
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a?HE EBD SKA PASSAGE. 



CHAPTER I, 

THE RED SEA PASSAGE. 

The last fearful night had oomc — the 
night of alarm, dread viaitation, and death. 
The succession of terriblo judgments sent 
on the haughty monarch of Egypt, had 
failed to auhdue his imperious nature. 

The rivers, streams, and rills of Egypt 
had been turned into blood, bearing on 
their crimson bosom masses of dead and 
dying fish. Insects and vermin tad 
swarmed in every chamber and closet, 
dying whoro they had gathered, till an in- 
tolerable stench arose from the fetid heaps. 
Disease had seized on the cattle, sweeping 
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10 SACRED SCBKES AND CHAKACTBE3. 

tliem away by tens of thousands — a griev- 
ous plague smitteQ tlie people, and the 
voice of lamentation filled the air. A 
storm of thunder, hail, and fire, commin- 
gled, Iiad burst on the land, tho flames 
breaking in angry billows along the streets, 
and consuming every green thing in theic 
devastating flow. A cloud of locusts, 
darkening the heavens in their endless 
flight, followed, devouring every tender 
blade that had shot forth since the passage 
of the storm, tiU a vast desert spread away 
where smiling fields had been. Darkness, 
Bucb as could he felt, for three days covered 
the earth, and the decimated, diseased, and 
starving population trembled in afi'right, 
thinking that the last honr of time waa 
about to strike. 
Amid all this desolation and death, this 



d=.,Googlf 
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wreck of his empire, amid the prayers and 
malodietiona of his suffering and distracted 
subjects, tlie iron-hearted monarch stood 
firm to his purpose. The captives that lay 
bound to his throne should not go forth 
free. Sternly defying God, he bore up 
under these accumulated woes with a reso- 
lution and will that astonish us. But now 
he was to he struck nearer homo, the iron 
was to enter his own soul, and wring from 
thence the bitter cry of anguish and en- 
treaty, ihe first-born in every house, 
from the first-born of the beggar to the 
heir-apparent to the throne, was to be 
smitten. Death in his grimmest form was 
to darken the door of every dwelling of 
Egypt; and the night of this dread visita- 
tion had now come. In the solemn hour 
of midnight, the angel of doom tvas to 
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tread the quiet hamlet and the tlronged 
city, and his iey hand ho laid on one beat- 
ing heart in every family, and its marble 
pressure force a death-shriek that should 
startle every sleeper there ; and lo ! twelve 
o'clock was striking. Three bright blood 
spots on the two door-posts, and the lintel 
of each door of tho Israelites, showed that 
within dwelt a Hebron, and said to the 
passing angel, "Enternot hero." Humble 
tenements thoy all wore, on which these 
crimson stains were placed; but they con- 
tained dwellers nobler and more eacred 
than the royal palace. It was midnight ; 
and, as the last hour struck, a deep silence 
rested on tho vast city. The tumult of 
the day and evening was over — the crowd 
Lad forsaken the streets, across which dim 
lights were swinging, and naught broke 



d=.,Googlf 



SUE BED SEA PASSAGS. 1^ 

tlie solitude save the measured ti'oad of 
the sentinel walking hia nightly rounds, or 
the mmtling of a chariot, aa some late 
reveler returned to hia home. Here and 
there a light waa seen in a solitary sick- 
chamber, giving to tho gloom a sadder 
aspect, and out from a narrow alley would 
now and then burst the sounds of folly 
and dissipation. All e!ae waa still, for the 
mighty population slumbered as the aea 
sometimes sleepa in ita strength. But 
suddenly; just as the "All's well" of the 
drowsy sentinel echoed along the empty 
streets, piercing shrioka rent the silence ; 
and passing rapid as lightning from house 
to house, and blending in with each other, 
rung out on the night air with strange and 
thrilling distinctness. And then came a 
wail, following heavily after, and; rolling 
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14 SAOBBD SCENES ASO CJlAIikCIMiB. 

up around tlie palace, surged back over tlio 
trembling city. Unseen hj mortal eje, 
the angel of death was treading -with 
noiaelesB step the silent avenues and lanes, 
putting out one light in each household, 
and dismissing ono spirit thence to its long 
home. In a moment the city lyas in an 
uproar; lights danced to and fro; the 
rapid tread of urgent messengers made the 
streets echo; the rattling of wheels was 
heard on every side; but stUl the wail of 
desolated houses rose ever all, lilie the 
steady roar of the surge above the crash 
of the ■wreck. 

In the midst of this scene of excitement 
and terror, the children of Israel took their 
flight. Nearly a million of them, their 
muffled troad shaking the earth, streamed 
tljvough the darkness, and emerged into 
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tlie open country. And when the moi-ning 
dawned in the east, there lay the city be- 
fore them, -its towers and domes flashing 
haclc the heama of the rising snn in re- 
doubled splendor. But what a change had 
passed oyer it since that sun last looked 
upon its magnificenoe. Soba and cries 
arose from every door, for the dead lay in 
every dwelling. 

In solid rania the hundreds of thousands 
of Israel took up their line of march, and 
night found their tents spread on the edge 
of the wilderness. Far as the eye could 
reach, they dotted the open country around, 
and fringed, like a ridge of foam, the dark 
forest beyond. And when night fell on 
the scene, suddenly a solitary column of 
fire shot into the heavens, lighting up with 
strange brilliancy the forest and the en- 
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campment. There it stood, lofty as s, 
tower that beetles over the sea, and inherent 
with light from base to Bnmmit. • The lyhite 
tents grew ruddy ja the blaze, and the up- 
turned countenances of the innumerable 
host, that gazed awo-etruclc on its splendor, 
shone as if they were standing under a 
burning palace. All night long, it blazed 
there in their midst and above them, illum- 
ing the desert, and shedding unearthly 
glory on hill, valley, and forest. 

And, when the morning came, it turned 
into a column of snowy whiteness, revolving 
within itself like a cloud, yet distinct and 
firm as marble. No voice shook its thick 
foldings, yet it had a language more potent 
than that of Moses, and its silent command 
of "PorTard," caused every tent to be 
struck, and set the vast host in motion. 
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Over the wide plain it moved in advance 
of the army, and throngh the deep gorges 
it rose far above the mountains — the 
strangest leader that a host ever followed. 
When the buh struck it, its long shadow 
fell across the massive columns in one un- 
broken beam, filling every heart ■with fear 
and dread. At night it stopped and stood 
still, like a single marble shaft, till dark- 
ness came down, and then it became again 
a shaft of fire. 

Thus, day after day, tliey continued 
their march, plunging deeper and deeper 
in the ■wiidcrncss, until at length word was 
brought that the enraged Pharaoh, with his 
entu'e army — chosen chaiiots and all — was 
in full pursuit. Consternation then filled 
every heart, and each eye turned anxiously 
to that mysterious pillar. But no change 
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18 SACRED S0BNB3 AND OUAEACl'EIty. 

passed over its silent fonn ; steady and 
calm as ever, it moved majestically for- 
■ward, heedless of the thunder and tumult 
that -were gathering in the rear. Per- 
chance at night it did not stop as before, 
but moved on in the darkness, blazing 
along the desert, lighting it up with more 
than noontide splendor. On, on swept the 
■weary host, while every moment nearer 
and louder roared the storm on its track. 
Still hoping, yet fearing and trembling, 
they followed that calmly-moving column, 
until, at last, it stopped on the shore of 
the S'^a. As they pressed up, despair 
seized ovory heart, for far away naught 
but a wide waste of water met their gaze, 
whilo the unchecked billows broke heavily 
along its bosom; and behind, rushing on, 
came the tens of thousands of their foes, 
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'I'niJ RED SKA PASSAai!. 19 

panting for tlie slaughter. That fearful 
pillar of cloud and fire, then, ivaa only 
sent to delude them to their ruin. Oh, 
what lamentations, and prayers, and mur- 
muringa, wont up from the despairing host ! 
They were on the desolate shore, against 
which the restless sea beat with a mono- 
tonous roar, while from the solitude arose 
the deafening roll of countless chariot 
wheels, rushing to the shock. All that 
night, the only ohstaele hetween them and 
their enemies was that piUar of fire. Yet, 
slight as it seemed, it was more impregna- 
hle than a waU of adamant. Still it was a 
wild and fearful niglit ; the morning must 
bring the onset and the slaughter; while, 
as if to heighten the terrors of the scene, 
a temfic wind arose, driving the sea into 
billows, that fell in thunder on the shore, 
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ancl sounding as if Goil also wan about to 
figlit against them. 

Thus passed this night of anguish and 
ilread to tho Israelites; but, when the 
morning da'wned, lo ! thero opened the sea, 
like a mountain gorge — the green and 
precipitous sides standing in massive Tvalls 
on either hand. " Forward," spate the 
cloud, and the stern command rolled in 
startling accents along the mighty column, 
and it descpnded sloi^ly into the fearful 
depths. Like an anny of insects they 
moved holow, while the billows that broka 
along the surface of the deep, crested over 
the edge of the watery cliffs above thom, 
as if looking down on the strange specta- 
cle, and the spray that fell on their head,') 
was the "baptism of the sea." The pur- 
suers plunged into the same watery gorge, 
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and aa thoir rapid ehariotB drew near the 
fugitive host, it seemed for a while '^hat 
the sea had been opened on purpose to 
entrap them, and make them fall easier 
vietims to their foca- But at this critical 
moment, that strange cloud I'ose up, and 
moving back over the long line, planted 
itself in front of the Egyptian boat. Its 
solemn aspect and mysterious form troubled 
the monarch and Ha followers, tho wheels 
rolled from the axletroes of tho chariots — 
the solid ranks became disordered and 
broken, and terror and tumult took tho 
place of confidenco and strength. 

At length the fugitives, with their bleat- 
ing flocks and lowing herds, ascended the 
opposite shore, and when the last one 
stepped upon the heach, that dripping cloud 
also moved up after them — and then, like 
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a clap of thundei-, the sea smote together 
and .the wave rolled smoothly on as before. 
Swift-circliag eddies and whirlpools, and 
huge bubbles of air bursting on the sur- 
face, alone told where tho mighty host Tvas 
buried, and where and how they struggled 
in the depths. At length tho wreck began 
to heave upward, and oh! what an over- 
throw it revealed. Chariots and horses, 
and spoars and shields, and myriads of 
corpses, darkened the eea as far as the eye 
couH reach. 

But what a spectacle that shoro pre- 
sented ! the beach, the rocks, the hills, 
were aU black with the living masses, as 
they stood, trembling and awe-struck, and 
looked back on the deep. I'or a long 
time not a aouad broke the deathlike si 
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letiee that reigned tirouglioiit the vaat 
throng. Each heart was full of dread and 
awe, aa the heavy swells fell at their feet, 
casting on the beach, with heavy daah, 
broken chariots, whole rants of men, now 
pale in death, and horses and weapons of 
war. There, too, stood the eloud, and 
looked on the scene, while on ita white and 
lofty form, the eyes of the multitude ever 
and anon turned reverently from tlie piles 
of the dead helow. But at last, joy and 
gi-atitude, and triumph at their great de- 
liverance, gave way to the terror that had 
oppressed them; and suddenly there arose 
a shout louder than the thunder of tho sea ; 
" Sing unto the Lord, for he hath triumphed 
glorioi^ly: the horse and his rider hath 
he thrown into the sea. The Lord is my 
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sti'ength and song, and lie is become my 
salvation. — Who ia like unto thee, O Lord, 
among the goda? ivlio ia like thee, glori- 
ous in holiness, fearful in praises, doing 
wondera ?" From rank to rank — ^from ten 
times ten thousand lips, roUed on the 
mighty anthem, till the shore shook with 
the glorious melody, and the heavens were 
fiUed with the strain. And Miriam, with 
her prophetic face and eye of fire, sepa- 
rated herself from the multitude, followed 
by a throng of dark-haired maidens, on 
■whose oheeke the glow of joy had uaurped 
the pallor of fear; and as they moved in 
shining groups and graceful dances, their 
silvery voices rang out over the clash of 
timbrels and roar of the ivaves in triumph- 
ant bursts of music, and " Sing ye to the 
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'Lo¥&, for to hath trmmphed gloriously s 
the horse and his rider hath lie thrown into 
the sea," arose and fell like melody along 
tho rivers of Paradise. 

Fearful had been the pursuit, and great 
was the deliverance. 
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CHAPTER IL 



Eli -was a high priest of Israel, pos- 
eeasing great gobdnesa of heart, but want- 
ing firmness of purpose and energy of 
action. Of tender feelings and vacillating 
m\l, he appears to me like one Tflio -would 
rather submit his neck to the executioner's 
axe, than himself inSict the blow on one 
every way deserving his fate. This weak- 
ness of character was exhibited in the 
manner in which he educated his sons. 
He allowed their bad passions to grow 
unchecked, so that from wayward children 
they became wicked men. His t 
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compelled him to reprove them, -while he 
failed in energy to enforce his rebuke. 
This was the more culpable, since, as a 
high priest, his sons would necessarily 
themselves be priests, and hence it became 
Mm to SCO that they did not minister with 
impure hands. Instead of this, however, 
he let their evil tendencies have snch 
scope, that, when they assumed the sacer- 
dotal robes, they used their ofSce for selfish 
ends, and the gratification of fheir base 
passions. When a man came to offer a 
sacrifice, they appropriated a great part of 
it to themselves, and insulted the womeii 
assembled at the door of the temple. So 
gross and open was their conduct, that the 
people turned with disgust from the sacri- 
fice, feeling that no good could come from 
such mercenary and brutal priests. Tiiose 
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enormities were told to Eli ; but the doting 
old man only said, " Wlij do je such 
things ? — nay, my sons, it ia no good re- 
port that I hear." A very safe remart 
of his, and no doubt fully appreciated by 
his contemptuous sons. 

At length a man of God caine to Eli, 
and placing before him his past conduct, 
and recounting in concise, but plain lan- 
guage, the solemn obligationa that lay 
upon him, and the sin he had incurred in 
not restraining Ida vicious cliildren, pro- 
nounced the doom of utter eater mi nation 
on Ilia family. Not long after, the same 
malediction was uttered by the Lord to 
Samuel, to which the old man bowed his 
headj saying, "It ia the Lord; let him 
do what seemeth him good." Ho had 
done wrong, and he knew it, and now 
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he ■would meekly suffer the penalty of hia 
deeds. 

Time wore on, and at length war waa 
declared between the Israelites and Philis- 
tines, and a battle was fought, in ■which 
the former were beaten, ■with the loss of 
four thousand men. Attributing their 
defeat to the absence of the ark of the 
covenant, thoy sent for it, and Hophni 
and Phinehaa, the sons of Eli, of course 
accompanied it. The two armies lay op- 
posite each other, awaiting each the onset 
of hia antagonist, 'when the Israelites saw 
the ark slowly approaching over the plain, 
the mercy-seat of solid gold glittering in 
the sunbeams. In a moment despondency 
gave ■way to courage, despair to triumph, 
and there went up a shout that rocked the 
mountains. " The Ark of 6fod.' the Arjc 
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of Cfod!" rolled in deep Hebrew aceenta 
from tens of thousands of Hp3 over the 
field of battle, sending terror and dismay 
to the hearts of the enemy. " What shout 
is that?" ran from lip to lip, and when it 
■was told that the arb of the Lord was in 
the camp of Israel, they exclaimed, " We 
are lost! These are the mighty goda 
irhich smote tho Egyptians, and strewed 
the way from Egypt hither with dead ar- 
mies, and how shall we escape?" Their 
leaders, however, encouraged them, say- 
ing, "Be men, and fight bravely. Will 
you be the Ilehrew'B slave, as he has been 
yom-s? Quit yourselves like men!" Rous- 
ing their courage by such appeals they led 
them to the onset. 

What a terrific sight did the battle-fields 
of old present! Not m solid cokmna. 
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flanked hj clouda of cavalry, and headed 
by fierce batteries, did they advance slowly 
to the work of death ; but ten times ten 
thousand men rushed suddenly and savagely 
upon each other's bosoms, and the battle 
became so many fierce hand to hand con- 
tests. Hence it was longer protracted 
and more murderous than now. 

As these two immenso hosts, like two 
dark clouds, closed on each other, the 
shout of each drowned for a moment the 
braying of ti'umpets and clash of instru- 
ments of music. Straight on the ark of 
God went the Philistine thousands, bearing 
down every thing before them. Israel saw 
it, and all over the tumultuous field arose 
the cry, "To the rescue. '" Begirt with 
ten thousand foes, the sacred emblem stood 
still on the plain, while that strong Hebrew 
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Bhont rolled like thunder to the heavens, 
and the countless masses went poiiring 
forward. Around the holy Shekinah 
Bworda dripping with blood flashed and 
waved, spears glanced, and banners rose 
and fell. The mercy-seat tottered to and 
,fro in the doubtful fight — the cherubim 
shook, while clouds of dust rolled over the 
combatants, and all was rage, terror, and 
confusion. Wicked, but braro Hophni and 
Phinehas, ti-uo to their sacred trust, fell 
pierced with a hundred wounds, and the 
boldest of Israel's warriors sealed their 
fidelity with their blood. Vain valor — 
trampled under foot, borne backward by 
tho on-rashing thousands, the defenders of 
the ark broke and fled. With a shout that 
fell like a death-knell on their brave spirits, 
their enemies seized the ark and boro it 



d=.,Googlf 



34 SACKED SCENES AND CHARACTERS. 

triumphantly away. Faint terror and 
utter despair seized every heart — ^the slirielt 
rang out over the din of comhat — " Tlu 
ark is lost! the ark is lost!" and that mag 
nificent host became a herd of fiigitives, 
sweeping hither and thither over the plain. 
Ho-w -well they fought, how freely they 
bled, we know from the fact that there fell 
of Israel that day tMrti/ thovsand footmen. 
On thia same terrible day of battle and 
of defeat, far off in the beautiful plains of 
Shiloh, sat an old man by the wayside, 
listening eagerly to every passing footstep. 
Bowed over hia staff, with pallid cheek and 
lip, the venerable high priest of Israel was 
filled with gloomy forebodings. The ark 
of God, the idol of hia heart, the more 
tlian his life, had gone to the dreadful 
battle-field. Ak\ was tho long-impending 
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curse noT to be fulfilled, and the approaeli- 
lag night to he the one -vfiiich should close 
on him a withered trunt, with every green 
branch lopped aivay? Eaci pass cr-hy re- 
garded the blind old man with pity, and 
Bpoke chcoiing irords, ■which fell on un- 
heeding ears. Hia heart was far away 
with the host of Israel, and the ark of 
God, and on his dreaming, cxcitod spirit, 
there came the noise of conflict and sounds 
of alarm. Thua he sat till evening; an<l 
as the glorious sun of Palestine stooped 
behind the western hills, flooding the i alley 
below with beauty, his melancholy face 
took an expression of intenser anxiety. 
The gentle brcGEO lifted his thin silver 
locks from his temples, hut still he sat liJce 
a statue cut from stone, and listened. 
Ho«r after hour had worn heavily awajf 
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but now, JTiat aa the last sunbeama fell in 
a showec of gold on hia venerable head, 
the Bound of hasty footsteps smote his ear. 
Not the startled deer lifts his Lead in more 
eager attitude than did that blind old maa 
■when first roused from his reTorie by that 
rapid tread, ^rluoh his heart foreboded too 
well, brought heavy tidings. It was one 
of tho fugitivea from the hattle-fieM, still 
crimson with the slaughter — his clothes 
rent, and dust on his head, and despair in 
Ms eye. And lo ! as he sped onward with 
the sad news, a cry of distress and anguish 
followed him. Eli heard it, and asked its 
meaning. The next moment the messenger 
of evU stood before him, and cried, "I am 
just from the army, and all is lost. Israel 
is fled before the Philistines, and her 
bravest lie dead on the field. Thy two 
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sons, Hophnl and Phinelias, are slain, and 
the ark of God ia taken." Under tbe defeat 
of Israel, the patiiaich bore firmly up: 
even the death of Lis two only sons did 
not shake liis aged frame; but when it 
was fold him that the ark of God was 
taken, he fell dead to the earth. All, all 
else could be borne : the slaughter of his 
people, his own and his song' death, were 
nothing in comparison to the honor of his 
God. This last blow broke his heart as 
with a sudden crash, and he died without 
littering his sorrow. Ah! who can tell the 
tide of feeling that swept over him at the 
fatal news? That his eins should be visited 
on the people and hia sons, was natural— 
the prophetic curse had prepared him for 
this; but that the honor of God, which 
was dearer to him tban life, should suffer 
i 
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for Ilia misdeeds, was more than he conU 
hear. The curse had struck deeper than 
he had anticipated, and in that day of ter- 
rible suspense, and in that moment of un- 
speakable anguish, he received the punish- 
ment of a fond but emng father. 

Of a noblo heart, full of all gentleness 
and love, pure and upright himself, yet he 
did not fulfil the responsibilities of a pa- 
rent. His defects were rather mental than 
moral, and hia crime consisted in not 
restraining others instead of not control- 
ling himself. All his thoughts, -wishes, 
and desires were pure, but he refused to 
arrest the vices of his children. Too easy 
in hia temper, and doting in liis affections, 
he "wonld not see the evil he was bringing 
on them, on the people, and on himself. 
Thus does the fondness of parents, when 
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allowed to blind their oyea to the faults of 
their offspring, or prevent them from pun- 
ishing their misdeeds and checking their 
passions, always end in the misery of both. 
This is the lesson intended to te taught in 
this chapter of history, and it must be 
confessed that it is a fearful one, accom- 
panied with fearful warnings. 

How little wo know of the designs of 
Heaven, and how completely contradictory 
do they often appear to passing events ! 
Around that ark of God — tho symbol of 
love and mercy — and for the silent tomb 
of the Son of Cfod, who came to preach 
peace on earth, more blood has be«n shed 
than for any warlike banner that ever 
floated over a field of slaughter. The 
frightful wars of the Israelites, and the 
millions slain in the Crusades, to deliver 
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the Holy Sepulcha-e, are strange facts in 
history. Yet the ordering of the one, and 
the permission of the other, are equally 
parts of that great plan -whose origin ia 
perfect ■wisdom, and whoao result will be 
the greatest good that could be accom- 
plished. Tho maudlin philanthropist of 
the present day, like Eli of old, cannot 
look upon aoverity or death, and ■would 
much rather crime should go unpunished, 
freedom fall, and justico be trampled under 
foot, than that men should be slain. These 
are they who would abrogate all la^w but 
that of kindness. To them, the Old Tes- 
tament- ia an antiquated took, and the 
history of (xod's dealings with wicked men 
rather a curious relic of the barbarous past, 
than the stem and right action of their 
Maker and Judge. 
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CHAPTER, III. 



There seems no reason ivliy the Book 
of Ruth should have been written, except 
to show the lineage of David. It is simply 
a sweet pastoral, a truthful tale, embodying 
the finest sentiments, and placing before 
us, in attractive colors, a young, lovely, 
and beautiful woman. It is a chapter in 
domestic life, told with charming simpli- 
city, and awakening in the reader feelings 
of the purest and noblest kind. To one 
who reads the Bible in course, it comes 
like a sudden yet sweet surprise. Tho 
sterner feelings of his nature have been 
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roused by the turbulent scones of tbo Book 
of Judges. Fierce battles, private mur- 
ders, and terrific slaughters, have follower' 
each other in rapid succession. One of 
the last scenes that he dwelt upon, was the 
violent death of an unchaste woman, whose 
dismembered body was sent in bleeding 
fragments throughout the land, like the 
fiery cross of Scotland, to caU men to 
arma, followed by the slaughter of a hun- 
dred thousand men, whose corpses strewed 
the fields — the whole closed by the forcible 
seizure of women for wives, like the rape 
of the Sabinea. 

From such a succession of horrors, the 
reader comes upon the simple and gentle 
story of Ruth, like one who emerges from 
an Alpine gorge, black with thunder-clouds, 
and filled with the roar of mad torrentSj 
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upoii a little green pasturage, shimbering 
in the embrace of the hillSj along irhose 
quiet surface herds lazily recline or slowly 
wander, while the tinkling of hells min- 
gling Tvith the murmur .of the Btreamlet, 
charms the soul into pleasure, seeming, 
from the very contrast, douhly sweet. 

No noveliat hag over been able, with his 
utmost efforts, to paint so lovely, so per- 
fect a character aa this simple 6tory pre- 
sents. From first to last, Euth ^.ppoara 
before us endowed with every virtue and 
charm that rendered a woman attractive. 
Kaomi's husband was a man of wealth, 
and left Bethlehem to escape the famine 
that was wasting the land. In Moab, he 
found plenty, and there, with his wife and 
two sons, who married Euth and Orpah, 
lived awhile and died. In the course of 
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ten years, the two sons died also, and then 
Naomi, broken-hearted, desolate, aud poor, 
resolved to retura and die in her native 
land. How touching her laat interview 
with her daughters-in-law, when she bade 
them farewell, and prayed that, as they 
had been Idnd to her and her dead sons, 
so might the Lord be kind to them. Sur- 
prised that they refused to leave her, she 
reasoned with them, saying that she was a 
widow and childless, and to go with her 
was to seek poverty and exile in a strange 
land. She could offer them no home, and 
perhaps the Jewish yonng men would scorn 
their foreign birth, and when she died none 
would be left to care for them or protect 
them. There they had parents, brothers, 
and friends, who loved them and woidd 
protect them. On the one hand were rank 
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in society and comfort, on the other dis- 
grace and poverty. Orpah felt the force 
of thia language, and turned hack; hut 
ErUth, still clinging to her, Naomi declared 
that it was the act of folly and madness 
to folloiy the fortunes of one for whom no 
bright fature was in store, no hope this 
side the grave. She sought only to see 
the place of her childhood once more, and 
then lie down ■where tho palm-treea of her 
native land might cast their shadows over 
her place of rest. "Cfo hack," said she, 
"with thy siater-in-law." She might as 
well have spoken to the rock; — that gentle 
being by her side, all shrinking timidity 
and modesty, whose tender feelings the 
slightest breath could agitate, was immov- 
able in her affections. Her eye would sink 
abashed before the bold look of impertj 
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aenee, but witli her bosom pressed on otio 
she loved, she couM look on deatli in its 
grimmest forms unappalled. I'l'agilo as 
the bending willow, ate seemed, but in her 
ti'ixe lore, firm as the rooted oak. The 
hand of violence might crush, but never 
loosen her gentle clasp. With those white 
arms around her mother's neck, and her 
breast heaving convulsively, she sobbed 
forth, " Entreat me not to have thee, for 
where thou gocst I will go, and where thou 
lodgest, I will lodge; thy people shall be 
my people, and thy QoA my G-od : where 
thou diest I will die, and there will I be 
buried; — naugM hut death shall part us." 
Beautiful and brave heart! home, and 
friends, and wealth, nay, the gods she had 
been taught to worsliip, were all forgotten 
in the warmth of her affection, 'i'earfal 
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yet firm, "Entreat me not to leave tliee," 
she said: " I care not for the futiore ; lean 
hear the worst ; and when thou art taken 
from me, I will linger around thy grave 
till I die, and then the stranger shall lay 
me hy thy side!" What could Naomi do 
but fold the beautiful being to her bosom 
and be silent, except a3 tears gave utter- 
ance to her emotions. Such a heart out- 
weighs the treasures of the world, and such 
absorbing love, truth, and virtue, make all 
the accomplishments of life appear worth- 
less in comparigon. 

The two tmproteeted women took their 
journey on foot towarda Bethlehem. It 
H'as in the la^ttcr part of summer, and as 
ihoy wandered along the roads and through 
tho fields of Palestine, Kuth, hy a thousand 
winning ways, endeavored to cheer her 
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motlier. Naomi lyas leaviug behind her 
the graves of these she loved, and, penni- 
less and desolate, rcturniEg to the place 
■ffhieh she had left mth a husband and two 
manly sons, and loaded mth wealth, and 
bence a cloud hung upon her spirit. Tefc 
in spite of her grief, she waa often com- 
pelled to smile through her tears, and 
struggled to he cheerful, so as not to sad- 
den the heart of tlie unselfish, innocent 
being by her side. And at fervid noon, 
when they sat down beneath the shadowy 
palm to take their frugal meal, Kuth has^ 
tened to the neighboring rill for a cooling 
draught of water for her mother, and 
plucled the sweetest flowers tp comfort her. 
Thus, day after day, they traveled on, 
until at length, one evening, just as the 
glorious sun of Asia was Stooping to the 
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%GSlern horizon, tlie towers of Betlilelicm 
arose ill eight. Suddenly, a thousand ten- 
der aasociations, all that she had possessed 
and all that she ha,d lost, the past and the 
present, rushed over her broten spirit, and 
she knelt and prayed, and wept. "Cill 
me not," said she to the friends of her 
early daya, who accosted hor as she passed 
through the gates, "Call me not Kaomi, 
or the plaasant, hut Mara, bitter, for the 
Almighty hath dealt very bitterly with me." 
Here again Ruth's character shone forth 
in its loveliness. She was not one of those 
all sentiment and no principle; in whom 
devotion is more romance, and self-sacri- 
fice expends itself in poetic expressions. 
[Though accustomed to wealth, and all the 
attention and respect of a lady of rank, 
she stooped to the service of a menial in 
5 
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order to support her mother. WitU com- 
mon hkelinga she entered the fields as a 
gleaner, and mthoiit a murmior trained her 
delicate hands to the rough nsage of a 
day-laborer. At night, her hard earnings- 
■were poured irith a smile into the lap of 
her mother; and living ■wholly in her world 
of love, waa unmindful of every thing else, 
Boaz saw her annd the gleaners, and struck 
■ffith her modest bearing and beauty, in- 
quired who she was. On being told, he 
accosted her kindly, saying that he had 
heard of her virtues, her devotion to her 
mother, and her self-sacrifices, and invited 
her that day to dine at the common table. 
With her long dark locks falling in ringlets 
over her neck and shoulders, and her cheek 
crimson with her recent exertions and the 
excitement at finding herself opposite the' 
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rfch landlord, in wliose fields she had been 
gleaning, and Trho helped her at table as 
his gaestj sat the impersonation of beauty 
and loveliness. That Boaz was fascinated 
by her charms, as well as by her character, 
was evident. Ho had watched her deport- 
ment, and saw how she shunned the com- 
panionship of the young men who sought 
her acquaintance, and of whose attentions 
her fellow gleaners would have been proud. 
Nothing vas too humble, if it ministered 
to her mother's comfort ; but beyond that, 
she condescended to nothing that was in- 
consistent with her birth. Whether abashed 
"by his looks and embarrassed by his atten- 
tions, or froiH her native delicacy of .cha- 
racter, she arose from the table before tho 
rest had finished, and retired. After she 
had. leftj Boaz told the young men to let 
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her take from tlie sheaves without rebuke, 
and then, as if saddenly recoUeoting how 
different she was from the other gleaners, 
and that evei"y sheaf was a» safe where 
she trod as it would have heen in his own 
granary, he bade them drop handfuls by 
the way, which she, wondering at their 
carelessness, gathered up. At sunset, she 
beat it out and cai'ried it to her mother- 
Naomi, surprised at the quantity, ques- 
tioned her closely as to where she had 
gleaned; and when Eutb told her the his- 
tory of the day, the fond mother divined 
the whole. Iler noble and lovely Euth 
had touched the heart of one of her wealthy 
kinsmen, and &he waited the issue. 

The long conversations they held to- 
gether, and the struggles of the beautiful 
Moabitess, before she could bring herself 
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to obey lier mother and lie doiyn at the 
feet of Boaz, thus claiming his protection 
and love, are not recorded. Custom made 
it proper and right, bnt wo venture to say 
that Buth never passed a more uncomfort- 
able night than that. Her modesty and 
delicacy must have kept her young heart 
in a state of agitation that almost mocked 
her self-control. Tho silent appeal, how- 
over, was folt by her rich relative, and he 
made her his wife. The devotion to her 
helpless mother — her self-humiliation in 
performing the office of a menial — the long 
summer of wasting toil — the many heart- 
aches caused by the rough shocks sho was 
compelled, from her very position, to re- 
ceive, at length met with their reward. 
Toiling through the sidtry day, aud heat- 
ing out her hard earning at night, the only 
5* 
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enjoymeat she had known was the con- 
seiousnesa that by her exertions Naomi 
lived. It had heen difficult, -when weary 
and depressed, to give a cheerful tone to 
her voice, so as not to sadden her ansious 
mother-ia-law ; hut still the latter saw that 
the task she had voluntarily assumed was 
too great, and therefore, at length, claimed 
from Boaa the obligations of a kinsman- 
Love, however, was stronger than those 
claims, and ho took Ruth to his bosom 
with the strong affection of a generous and 
noble man. She thus arose at once to the 
rank for which sho was fitted ; and in time 
the beautiful gleaner of the fields of Beth- 
lehem, became the great-grandmother of 
the King of Israel. 
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OHAPTERIV. 

TEE HAND- WRITING ON THE WALL. 

One evening a royal form was seen 
walking on the terrace of tia palace, and 
looking off upon the magnificent city at his 
foot. As his eye awept round the cii'cuit 
of the walls, fifty miles in circumference, 
and three hundred and fifty feet high, and 
saw their hundred lofty gatos of brass flash- 
ing in the sun-beams, and tho hanging 
gardens suspended nearly four hundred 
feet in tho heavens, loaded with shrubs and 
waving trees, and sparkling lyith fountains 
that leaped from beneath gayly decorated 
arches, and below on the wilderness of 
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palaces and dwellings at his feet, his Ijpa 
raurmTired, "Is not thia great Babylon that 
I have I)«ilt by the might of my power and 
for the honor of my majesty?" And well 
he might indulge in vain boasting, and be- 
lieve that naught but an earthciuake that 
should sink the land, eould shako tbe city 
of his pride. Those massive Trails, broad 
enough for eight or ten carnages to drive 
abreast upon them, rose higher than the 
loftiest spire of our land, till the clouds 
seemed to rest on their summit, while around 
a deep ditch was aunt filled by the Eu- 
phrates. Twenty-five gates of brass upon 
each of the four sides, with strong towers 
between, bade defiance to mangonel or bat- 
tering-ram, while the boldest m.ight shrinlc 
from scaling those slippery heights. I'iftj 
streets, each a hundred and fifty feet broad 
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and fifteen miles long, went from gate to 
gate, linetl with palaces, and temples, and 
towers, and crowned with arches, till the 
eye ached ATith the magnificence and gran- 
deur that met it at every turn. 

But deep down amid these costly pUes, 
was a far different scene. By the streams 
and fountains over which the willows wept, 
sat a band of Hebrew captives, their harp3 
hanging silent upon the droopmg branches, 
and their heads bowed in grief. To the 
gay promenaders who paused as they 
passed, and asked them to sing one of 
their native melodies, they replied with 
tears. In that strange land they could not 
sing, for their hearts were too full of Zion 
and her sad fate. They were the prisoners 
left from the spoils of Jerusalem ; hut their 
tears and prayers as they sat there, scorned 
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and desolate, were shaking that prottd city 
fco its overthrow. Little did the haughty 
monarch think, as he looked on his strong- 
hold, that the criea of those neglected 
captives were bringing down the lightning 
of heaven on its towers and battlements, 
and that to redress their wrongs fell at 
that moment the Yoico from heaven which 
startled him like a thunder-peal, " TiTY 

KIHGDOM IS DEPAKTED IROM THBB." 

Years have passed hj, and Nebuchad- 
nezzar is in his tomb, resting in more than 
regal splendor, amid the despots who have 
gone before him; and another occupies 
bis throne as haughty and wicked as he. 
Belahaaaar too has heai-d, hut not heeded, 
the first mutterings of the coming storm. 
The Persian thousands have swarmed for 
a long time around the city to overthrow 
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it, and thundered on its massive walls and 
brazen gates in vain* EcLually vain were 
the attempts to scale their heights from 
lofty towers of pahn-trees; and so the 
haffled foe sat down to starve the impreg- 
nable city into subjection, and for two 
years had hedged it in with a wall of men. 
At this Isst attempt, also, the self-confident 
monarch laughs, for hia gi-anaries aro 
stored witli provisions for twenty years. 
The prophets may prophesy and the cap- 
tives pray; he mocks at them all, and 
girdled in by his impregnable walls and 
fortresses, and snrrounded by his myriad 
troops, he says: "Z mil exalt my throne 
amid the stars of G-od." 

It is a night of festivity, and the bac- 
chanal's song and shout ring through tlic 
crowded streets of Bftbylon. Around hev 
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ancient towers, the reeling multitude cry 
hosannas to their gods. Wine flows like 
water, and lust and reveb-y walk the streets 
Tmcheeked. In a magnificent palace, apai't 
from the tumultuous crowd, the king is 
feasting a thousand of his lords. It is a 
gorgeous room, column within column, arch 
above arch, long corridors, magnificent 
BtatueSj costly hangings, leaping fountains, 
and an endless profusion of ornaments 
combine to form a scene ©f such dazzling 
splendor, that the unaccustomed spectator 
is hewiidered and lost in its midst. It ia 
illuminated by lights from golden candle- 
sticks, beneath which is spread a table 
loaded with golden vessels. 

Princes and nobles, wives and mistresses, 
arrayed in splendid apparel — women whose 
beauty out-dazzles the splendor that sur- 
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rounds them, — ^men of liigli renown — -the 
gay, tho voluptuouSj and the proud are 
there, making tho arches ring with their 
songs of revelry and shouts of mirth. 
Ever and anon come bursts of music, now 
swelling triumphantly out through the 
amplitude, and now dying away in soft 
aiid lulling cadences, while the perfume 
from burning censors is wafted in clouds 
over the intoxicated revellers, 

At length tho Hng, excited -with wine, 
exclaimed, " Bring forth the veesels of gold 
that were tatcn from the Hebrewa' tem- 
ple;" and the servants brought them in. 
Gorgeoiis vessels they were, and as they 
stood upon the table covered with sacred 
emblems, and made holy by their dedica- 
tion to the God of Heaven, thoy seomod 
to rebuke those who were about to profane 
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them. But tliey only laughed, artel filling 
them tip with wine, drank confusion to the 
God of Israel, and " praised their gods of 
gold and silver and brass and stone." In 
the midst of theif sacrilege, just as their 
mirth and madnesa had reached the highest 
point, there " came forth finff era of a man' a 
hand, and wrote wpon the plaster of the 
wall." The sudden flash of that illumi- 
nated hand out-dazzled the brilliancj of 
the Hghted room, and as the slowly-moving 
fingers silently traced the letters of fire 
before their eyes, terror and dismay fell 
on the revellers. -The startled monarch 
turned paler than the marble beside him, 
the untasted goblet fell from his hand, and 
his knoea smote together. Those loudest 
in their mirth suddenly grew silent bs 
death; the seductire look became solemn 
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and ansious, — the music stopped in the 
midst of its most joyous burst; and still- 
ness, broken only by the hiilf-suppressod 
shriek of the fainting, or the tremulous 
sigh of utter fear, reigned through the 
vast apartment. When the dread line was 
finiahed, the finger still pointed voicelessly 
to it, saying in language more impressive 
than the loudest thunder, "Read inv 
doom!" Oh! what a sudden change had 
passed over that hall of riotous mirth: 
every mouth was sealed, every eye fixed, 
and tLe upturned faces of the throng woro 
a ghastly hue in the light of that blazing 
hand and those letters of flame. 

At length the king broke the silence, 
and cried aloud for his astrologers and wise 
men to read the mysterious writing for 
him. Tliey gaacd and turned away be- 
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wilderod ami terrified. Then Daniel, one 
of the Hebrew captiyea who had heen 
brought a mere hoy fi-om Jerusalem, hut 
had grown into fayor with the monarch's 
father, interprotod his dreams and foretold 
his doom — was brought iu. Tiirning to 
those fiery letters, written in his native 
language, he slowly read, "Mene mbne 
TEKBL OPHARSIN." Then looking stead- 
fastly on the trembling, pallid king, he un- 
folded his crimes before him, and pointing 
above to the God he had scorned, whose 
mandates he had trampled under foot, ho 
read aloud the doom written there in letters 
of firo on the walls of his own palace : " God 
hatli numbered thy kingdom and finished 
it," for " thou art weighed in the balances 
and found wanting : thy kingdom is divided, 
and given to the Medos and Persians." 
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Ho turned away, and scarcely had the 
eclio of bis footsteps died along tlie silent 
corridors, wlien a distant murnnir, like the 
far oif sound of bursting billows arose over 
the city. It was not the tramp and shout 
of the dninten multitude. Sterner sounds 
than the hurrahs of rovellcrSj and steadier 
footsteps than thoso of reeling men com- 
mingled there — the battle cry of cbarging 
thousands, and the measured tread of an 
army moving to battle. The Euphrates 
had been turned from its channel; and 
underneath tho ponderous gates that closed 
over its waters, the Persian host had en- 
tered, and were now pouring in countless 
numbers through the streets. In a moment 
tho vast city was in an uproar, and from 
limit to limit rung the C17 of "to arms, to 
arms!" and trumpets pealed, and banners 
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ivaved, and Ewords clashed, yrhila ehouts 
and slirieks swelled the tumult that gather- 
ing force at every step, now rolled like 
thunder up to the yerj gates of the palace. 
The streets ran blood; and borne back 
before the steadily advancing foe, the 
weary and mangled fragments of the royal 
army made a iast stand, at the palace 
gates of their master. He too turned at 
bay, and throwing himself amid his guard, 
made one brave effort for hia throne. Over- 
borne and trampled under foot, he soon 
fell amid his followers, and the excited 
conquerors streamed through the royal 
apartments. They entered the hall of the 
revellers; and the sacrilegious fell where 
a moment before they had shouted for 
their gods. The wine goblets stiU stood 
on the table, and the perfume still filled 
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the room, but the hand-writing had disap- 
peared, for its denouncing woe had been 
fulfilled. The illuminated and gorgeous 
apartment — the throng of princely fcasters 
— the hand and cliaracters of fire-— the 
battle and the slaughter had succeeded 
each other with frightful rapidity, and now 
the eiJence of death succeeded all. 

Over the sickening scenes of that terri- 
ble night we draw the Tcil of oblivion. A 
vast and thronged city taken by storm and 
given up to rapine and lust, is one of the 
few spectacles that maize us ahhor our race- 
But Babylon had fallen, and her glory 
gone for ever. In a few years a magnifi- 
cent ruin was all that remained of her 
former splendor. Wild beasts and reptiles 
swarmed through her ancient palaces — tlie 
owl hooted in the presence chamber of 
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kings, and tlie vampire flapped his wmgs 
in the apartments once occupied by the 
beautiful and the proud. Her strong towers 
and battlements slowly crumbled back to 
tlieir original dust, and silence and desola- 
tion reigned, where once the hum of a 
mighty population had sounded. The dust 
of the desert lias long since covered the 
very ruins, and the Arab now carelessly 
spurs bis steed over the foundations of the 
former glory of the world. 

Turn back your eye for a moment a 
hundred years before this great overthrow. 
On the hills of Palestine stands a man 
Avhose prophetic eye pierces the future, and 
ivhose tongue of fire proclaims in language 
that thrills the blood, the coming doom of 
Biibylon, the mistress of the world, 
xiii. and xlvii.) He sees his people carri 
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away captive hj her — J'emsalein laid in 
heaps — ^the Holy Temple plundered of her 
treasnrcs, and the God of his fathers held 
in derision. As he contemplates all this, 
and then looks beyond and sees the day of 
vengeance, his soul takes fire, and ho poura 
forth in the loftiest strains of poetry that 
sublime, ode ■which has no e^ual on earth. 
A chorus of Jews first come forward and 
sing their astonishment at the overthrow 
of their oppressor, Sow hath the oppressor 
ceased! the golden city oeased! "When 
the whole earth hreaks forth into singing," 
and the fir-trees and cedars of Lebanon 
join the anthem, shouting "since thou art 
laid low, no feller is come up against ub." 
The scene then changes to the regions 
of the dead, and by the boldest figure over 
introduced into poetry, the long line of tJie 
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departed moaarcbs of Babylon are made 
each to start from hia sepialcbrc, >vliere 
they have reposed in ghastly rowa for ages, 
and as they move towards the mouth of the 
gloomy cavern to -welcome the last of their 
race, they chant to the fallen king. " Hell 
from beneath is moved to meet theo at thy 
coming — it-stirreth up the dead for thee, 
all the chief ones of the earth; it hath 
raised up from their thrones ali the kinga 
of the nations." " Art thou," they exclaim 
in derision, "become weat as we? Art 
thoa become lite unto ua'i Thy pomp is 
brought down to the grave — the worm is 
spread under thee and the worms cover 
thee." This funereal and scornful welcome 
being over, the people of God again break 
in \Yith tbo triumphant apostrophe, " How 
wt thoa faUcn from Heaven, oh LucifcA-, 
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Kon of the morning ! how art thou cai 
(loivn to the ground that did'st ■weaken the 
nations 1" 

A hundred years before the downfal of 
this vast emph-e, while Babylon raled the 
world, was thia sublime aiid prophetic ode 
suug by leaiah. The skeptic may derido 
the prophecy, but he cannot escape the 
effect of the sublime language in which it 
was uttered. The opening of Byron's 
great ode to Napoleon is a weak imitation, 
or rather poor pai'aphrase of it. 

" Tis done — but yesterday a king 

Anil armed with kings lo strive — 
And now thou art a nameleES thing! 

So abject — yet alive ! 
Is this the man of tliousand thrones, 
Who strewed out earth witli hostile bones, 

And can he thus sm-vive 1 
Since he miscalled Iba Morning Star, 

Wpt man, nor fiend hath fallen so far." 
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OHAPTBK V. 

SAMUEL AND SAUL. 

SHE INTEIIYIEW BETWEEN THE LIVING AND 
THE DEAD. 

One eYeoing, just as the sun was set- 
ting over tho hills of Palestine, a host 
was seen encamped in a beautiful valley, 
ttrough wliich wandered a clear stream, 
and over whose green surface, ivoods and 
fields, and flocks and herds, were scattered 
in endless variety and profusion. The 
white tents dotted the landscape far and 
■wide, standing against the green back- 
ground distinct as a fleet of snowy sails 
against a storm-cloHd on the sea; whilo 
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loag rows of chariots glittered yie-Uicvit, 
and gay standards floated above, and 
groups of officers and ranks of soldiers 
moved about, giving animation and life to 
the scene. At intervsils came triumpbant 
liursts of music; and the thrilling strains 
of tbo trumpet arose and fall over the 
plain, til! the echoes were lost in the woods 
beyond. And the evening son was shining 
on all this, tipping the tents of thousands 
of lance-points with silver, and fli^ing 
back from burnished armor till the eye 
became dazzled with the splendor. 

On a gentle eminence that oyerlooted 
this glittering plain, was spread the tent 
of the kmg. Of ample dimensions, and 
decorated with gorgeous hangings and 
costly ornamente, it looked like a faiiy 
palace there upon the swelling hill-top, 
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Underneath its spreading canopy sat the 
moiiitrch himself, looking thoughtfidly upon 
the prospect below him. It was a scene 
to etir a ■warrior's Jieart, for every one 
of those countless tents that stood bathed 
in the sunlight, contained soldiers true 
and tried; and all the vast host at his 
feet was but a single instrument in his 
hand. At the blast of hia trumpet, that 
plain would tremble under the tread of 
armed men, twice ten fchoi^and lancea 
shake in the departiog sunbeams, and, at 
hia command, rank upon rank would rush 
all steadily upon a stand of leveled spears. 
They had often crowded after him to bat- 
tle, had stood a wall of iron about him 
in the hour of peril; he had heard their 
shout of defiance ring over the clasli of 
iirms and tumults of the fray — ay, and 
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their shout of victory, toOj louder than ali, 
aa they drove the broken and shattered 
forces of tlie onemy before tbcra. "Well, 
then, might the sight of that tented host 
send the flush of pride to the monarch's 
brow, and fill his heart with exultant feel- 
ings. 

But, alas, no color came to tiiat marble 
face; pale and anxious the chieftain sat 
and gazed, his brow knit in gloomy 
thought, and care resting like a cloud 
upon his countenance. No food had pass- 
ed his lips all day, yet something more 
than fasting had wrought that haggard 
look and bowed that regal head. The 
white tents sprinkling the field, the cha^ 
riola beside them, the shining ranks of 
wa,rriors, the triumphant strains of music, 
the glorious landscape smiling in tlie set- 
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tjiig sun, the Iium of tho miglitj host, 
were all unheeded. He eaw them not, 
he heai-d them not; his troubled sonl waa 
husy ijuid othei fccenes, struggbng Tcith 
fat othei thought'! The pist and the 
future shut out the present Another 
•limy iioae befoie him — a host of ems, in 
ghostly ariay, m whose diead ispect no 
relenting could be seen. And, worse than 
all, the oracles of God were dumb ; to his 
earnest questioning no response had been 
given; the Urim and Thummim. ceaseti to 
lie irradiated at his call, and silence and 
darkness rested on the ark of God. And 
now, as he thought of his crimes, and the 
silence of God, and of the battle on the 
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and he saw Ms amy routed and slain, 
and Mmself and his throne trampled nnder 
foot. Ko ■wonder tlie waving hannera 
below him brought no glow to his Tvan 
and iffastcd features. 

As the last light of day disappeared, 
and the fires began to be tindled in the 
broad encampment, he entered his tent, 
and, patting on a disguise, stole forth, 
and, as a last resort, turned his steps to- 
wards the house of a sorceress, and asked 
that Samuel might he raised from the 
dead. 

THE ISTBllVIEW. 

Scarcely had his request been made 
when a stately form arose before him 
clad in a dark mantle, his long gray locks 
and beai'd falling upon his breast and 
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Bhouldera. It was Samnei — the same 
Samnel "who had anoiated him king over 
Israel, and for so long a time been the 
pillar of his throne; the dread and fear- 
less prophet who so often had withstood 
liim to his face, and hurled the maledietion 
of Heaven upon him; whose last curse, 
baeked with the startling declaration, 
" The Strength of Israel will not lie nor 
repent," still rang in his ears. The 
frightened monarch stood dumb and pow- 
erle^ before the dread spirit he had 
evoked from the land of shadows, when 
the deep sepulchral tones of the prophet 
broke the silence, "Why hast thou dis- 
quieted me, to bring me tip?" "I am 
Bore distressed," murmured the king, "for 
the Philistines make war upon me, and 
God is departed from mo, and answercth 
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me no more, neither by prophets, nor 
dreams : therefore I have called thee, that 
thou majGBt tell me what I eliall do." 
"Wherefore," answered the spirit, "dost 
thou aak me, seeing tiie Lord has departed 
from thee and is become thine enemy?" 
He would only repeat over again the 
curse of former days; and hia words fell 
like a funeral knell on the ears of the 
monarch, " The Lord hath rent the king- 
dom out of thy hand, and given it to thy 
neighbor David." Not only has the 
throne gone, biit the dynasty closes with 
thee, and thy family is disinherited for 
ever for thy sins. Nor is this all: the 
battle to-morrow shall go against thee, 
for "the Lord will deliver Israel with thee 
into the hands of the Philistines; and" — 
the prophet's voice here made the heart of 
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tlie listener stand still in his bosom — 
"and, to-morrow shalt thou and thy sons 
bo lyitli me." The thunderbolt had fallen, 
and the utter silence that followed was 
broken only by the shock of the king's 
body aa he fell lifeless and headlong upon 
the earth. No shriek, no groan, told 
when and how deep tho blow struck; that 
heavy fall was more startling than lan- 
guage. 

The fearful apparition sunk away, and 
Saul was left alone irith the night. 

The next morning found the king in 
his tent, nerved for the worst; and to 
those who saw him, as hia servants buckled 
on his armor, he appeared the same as 
ever, save that a deeper pallor was on hia 
cheek tlian thought can ever give — the 
pallor of despair. Nevertheless, the truia- 
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pets -were ordered to 60iiiid, and Boon the 
plain shook with the preparation of arms. 
Chieftains, each with hia retainers behind 
him, marched forth, prancing steeds and 
chariots of war followed, hanners and 
lances and hemlets fluttered and flashed 
in the morning sunlight, and all was hope 
and confidence in the army. As the troops 
defiled before the royal tent, shouts of 
"Long live the Iting" rent the air. Ah, 
with what a sudden death-chiU those 
shouts fell upon his heart; that host was 
going forth to bo slaughtered, and that 
bright san in its course was to witness the 
loss of his army, his throne, his sons, and 
his life. Perhaps be cheered his despond- 
ing spirit with the vain hope that God 
might yet be appeased, or that Samuel 
had spoken falsely ; at all events, he was 
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determined to battle noWy for tis crown. 
As hia guard closed sternly around him, 
the determination written on his brow he- 
tokened a bloody day, and a fierce stnig- 
gle, even with fate itself. 

The hostile armies met, and rant after 
ranli, troop after troop, raahed to the on- 
set. Tlie Hebrew sword drank blood; 
and the shout of Israel went up as thrill- 
ing and strong as ever it rose &om Mount 
Zion itself. And never before did their 
monarch lead them so .steadily and fiercely 
on; or give bis royal person so freely to 
the foe. But courage, and heroism, and 
desperate daring were alike unavailing; 
tho sentence was writ on high, and lirael 
was scattered before her foes. Vainly 
did their leaders rally them again and 
again to the charge. Vainly did the three 
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princes, the eona of Saul, call on tlicir fol 
lowera to emulate their example, as they 
ttreiT themselves on the foe. Vainly did 
the king himself lead on his troops, while 
the blood from hie wounded side trickled 
oyer his armor, God was against them 
all; and, ■ discomfited and scattered, they 
fled on every side. The three sons of the 
king fell one after another, bravely bat- 
tling for their father's thi-one and Israel's 
honor, till at last Jonathan, the bravest 
end noblest of them all, fell lifeless ok the 
hill-side. The wounded monarch, hard 
hit by the archers, at last turned and fled 
for his life; but, finding no way of escape, 
he stopped, and commanded his armor- 
bearer to stab him to tho heart, "Lest," 
Baid the dying man, "these uncircumcised 
come and thrust me through, and abuse 
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mc." His armor-bear or rofusmg to com- 
mit the horrid deed, he placed the hilt of 
his own sword upon the ground, and fell 
upon it. His faithful armor-bearer fol- 
lowed his example, and he and the Hng 
and his three sons lay corpses together on 
the mountain of Gilboa. 

The prophecy was fulfilled— the curso 
had fallen — and morning onco more broke 
on the land of Israel. 
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CHAPTER VL 

THE NAMELESS PROPHET. 

The hiils and groves of Palcstme, ever 
so bea-utiful to tlie traveller over its burn- 
ing plains, irere in olden times often 
selected as the building spots for altars 
and temples. The shadowy recesses gave 
solemnity to the imposing ceremonies of 
the priest, while the eool breezes that wan- 
dered through them, bathed in refreshing 
coolness the silent worshipers that gathered 
there. 

In one of these delicious grote^, on a 
beautiful day, a royal form was seen stand- 
ing before a magnificent altar, around 
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which stood images and vessels of gold in 
costly profusion. ' Olad in splendid apparel, 
he remained a niom.ent contemplating the 
smolce of the incense, as it curled slowly 
upward, while the dense throng around 
darkened every ayenuo that led away in 
the distance. That royal personage was 
the head of the rebel house that had 
iisnrped the throne of David, and drawn 
every tribe but Judah after his banner. 
To complete hia scheme of wickedness, he 
had made gods of gold, and plunged the 
people into the vices of idolatry. He 
knew that if they reverenced the God of 
Israel, their hearts would soon yearn again 
towards tho house of David. 

With hia honors freah upon him, and 
feelings of pride and triumph swelling his 
heart, he gazed long and earnestly at tho 
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smoking altar, when suddenly a shadow 
darkened the ground before him. With 
a quiet and angry glance, ho looked up to 
see who had dared thus presumptuously to 
intrude on his devotions. A grave, Stern 
man, wrapped in a mantle, stood heside 
him, with hia eye fixed stedfastlj upon 
the altar. Paying no heed to the haughty 
monarch hy hia side— not even deigning 
him a glance — showing no reverence to 
the gods before him, he calmly, sternly 
surveyed the gorgeous fabric with its 
unholy sacrifice. Before the king could 
recover from hia astonishment at thia 
strange and sudden apparition, a voice 
broke the silence. Apparently uncon- 
scious of the preaence of the king and hia 
menials, wholly absorbed with the altar 
before him, be addrcased it aa if it were a 
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living thing, "0 altar, altar! thus saith 
the Lord, a child from the house of David, 
Josiah by name, shull yet sacrifice upon 
thee, and his offoringa shall be these high 
priests that now bum incense, and men's 
bones shall be burnt upon thee. The 
Lord hath said it, thou ahalt be rent, aud 
the aahes poured out." The altar alone 
received his malediction, but the denouac- 
ing curse was meant for the king who wor- 
shipped there. It was a bold and fearful 
act, for he stood alone amid a throng of 
menials, who needed. but the slightest sig- 
nal to hew him in pieces. The monarch's 
astonishment gave way to uncoutrolablc 
rage at being ihas defied and cursed by 
an unknown and jiowerless man; and he 
sprang forward to seize him. In an in- 
stant the outstretcbc'l hand fell withered 
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by Ilia side, and the altar parted in tlio 
middle, and the ashes fl^ere poui'ed upon 
the ground. As suddenly as astonishment 
had given way to rage, did fear usurp tlio 
pla.ce of both; and the king, who a mo 
ment before waa bent on tahing his 
enemy's life, now tremulously begged for 
mercy. He besought him to restore the 
withered arm that hung lifeless by his 
side. Prayers and tears effected what 
threats could never have done; and the 
heart that seemed made of iron — so cold, 
and relentless, and fearless did it beat 
amid his foes — was instantly filled with 
the tendereat sympathy, and he restored 
to the humbled monarch hia arm. In the 
fulness of his delight and gra;titudG, tlie 
king invited him to his palace and to his 
table, offering to load him with gifts. 
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But the nameless prophet refused, saying 
that he would not for half hia palace ; for 
the Lord had charged him saying, " Eat 
no hi'cad, nor drink water, nor turn agaia 
by the way thou earnest." So he de- 
parted. 

The singular appearance of this un- 
known man — his holdness — the fearful 
doom he had pronounced, and the mira- 
cles he had wrought, filled the beholdera 
with amazement, and the news waa spread 
on every side. Among others, tiie sons 
of an old prophet of the Lord brought the 
tidings to their father's eara. Instantly 
saddling his asa, he pursued after him — 
determined to know moro of one who had 
uttered so fearful a malediction, and shown 
Bucii high authority for it. He found him 
sitting by the way-sido, under a spreading 
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oak, doubtless musing on the misaion ho 
had jnst fulfilled, and the Being who had 
made him the mesaenger. 

The old prophet began immediately to 
urge him to go baelc and eat with liim. 
But tho nameless prophet replied, as lie 
did to the king, that it wi^ the explicit 
dii'ection of the Lord that he should not 
oat bread nor drink water in that place. 
Finding all his entreaties of no avail 
against the command of the Almighty, 
he changed his plan, and told him that 
he too wa3 a prophet of the Lord, and 
added, "An angel spake unto me by tho 
word of tho Lord, saying. Bring him back 
with thee into thine hou3e, that ho may 
eat bread and drink water." "But he 
lied unto him." This staggered the 
stranger; and though ho thought it siii- 
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gular that the Lord shonM send two eucli 
contradictory messages, still one of his 
prophets, a Yonorable and revered man, 
■would not state an untruth. What qucs- 
tiona he put, and what falsehoods the old 
.prophet uttered to sustain the first, we 
are not told. The whole question hinged 
on the single fact, whether God had 
altered his commands. Still it doubtless 
was with many misgivings that he at 
length admitted that it was really SO, and 
consented to return. 

As he reined his unwilling heast back, 
methinks his heart felt a sudden chill, and 
a gloomy foreboding darkened his spirit. 
Perhaps it was false; and he was pro- 
voking the curse of that God whom he 
would rather perish than disobey. 

The two prophets, however, wore at 
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lengtli on their way back, and a Tenerablo 
pair they were as they rode side by side, 
and conversod of those high themes lyhich 
related to God and the fate of Israel. Aa 
the old prophet spolke of the rcYelations 
that from time to time had been made to 
hiiu — of his solemn intervieTrs with the 
Almighty, the heart of the stranger miiat 
have felt relieved of its doubts; and the 
fearful misgivings, which would ever and 
anon shake his soul, departed. This teas 
a man of God, and had been sent to him 
to hasten his return. 

At length they reached the old pro- 
phet's home, and entered his humble 
dwelling. Their beasts were unsaddled, 
and the anxious and officious host ordered 
dinner to be spread, to which he sat down 
with his guest. In the "midst of pleasant 
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cheer, and still pleaaanter conversatiouj 
the hours wore rapidly on. The old pro- 
phet exerted all his powers to give zest to 
the entertainment, and for once disobe- 
dience seemed about to he crowned with 
blessings. 

But suddenly — at the very moment 
when they felt most seem-e — a strange 
light illumined the old prophet's face, and 
flashed in fearful splendor from his eye. 
The Spirit of the Almighty — the true in- 
spiration — had entered hinij and, rising 
up before his astonished guest, who sat 
watching with the intensest anxiety this 
sudden change, he cried aloud: "Thus 
saith the Lord, forasmuch aa thou has dis- 
obeyed the mouth of the Lord, and hast 
not kept the commandment he gave thee, 
but earnest haclt, and hast eaten bread and 
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drunk water in the place where he did say 
to thee, eat tw bread and drink no water, 
thy carcass shall not come unto the sepul- 
chre of thy fathers." Had a tliuitderholt 
sttddenly fallen at the feet of the prophet, 
he could not have been more astounded. 
On hia own confession, his host had lied to 
him, and now, at his own table, pronounced 
the curse upon that disobedience of which 
he himself had been the author. 

With a fallen countenance and a heavy 
heart, the doomed man saddled his ass and 
rode away. With his head bowed on his 
bosom, and his long heard sweeping his 
garments, he passed slowly along, heedlfss 
of all the objects around him, Weai-y 
and heavy was the way ; for he knew the 
light of his dwelling would never more 
c^hcer his eye, nor the voices of those he 
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loved fill liis iioavt witli deliglit. By tin; 
roa'l-siilo lii=i rejected lody shciild lie 
thrown, to be devour od, perchance, by 
the dogs; and, ■vfovse than all, the stigma 
of a wicLed prophet wo'ild lie fixed on hh 
name for ever. Oh! who can tell the 
flood of anguish that then swept throxigh 
his hosom, or the hroken prayer to the 
God of his fathers wliich then arose fiom 
hia crushed and broken &piiit. 

"While he was thus parang sadly along, 
a lion sprung upon him, nnd blew him. 
But, held hy an imasihle hnnd from touch- 
ing hia prey, he, together with hia a^, 
stood and watched over the corpse. Tra- 
velers turned in wonder from the strange 
spectacle, and brought the new3 to the 
city. The old prophet knew at onee that 
it waa the victim he had seduced to his 
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ruin; and, filled with remorse anil pity, 
he hastened to liim, and taking np the 
corpse, brought it over to his owa house. 
Mourning over it with tears, that came 
too late, he cried, " Alas, my brother !" 
And well he might, for that pale face in 
its death-stnines3, uttered a reproach more 
touchrag than language, and all the ghastly 
wounds, "with their dumb mouths," plead- 
ed like angels against the murderer. 
^'Take him," said tlie stricken prophet, 
"and lay him in my grave, and when I 
am dead, then bury me in the same sepul- 
chre ; lay my bones beside his bones. Let 
the same sepulchre inclose us, and let the 
monument that tells of the disgi'ace of the 
one perpetuate the falsehood and ci-ime 
of the other." It was all that he could do 
by way of atoncniout, and one tomb held 
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tKe victim and tlie seducer. No name 
crowned tlie rosting-place of the stranger;, 
lie was known only as the " Man of Gfod," 
and for ages his Bepnlchre was the sepul- 
chre of " The Nameless Prophet." 

A fearful lesson this, to those -who 
would forsate the command of God for 
the declarations of man. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



The whole history of Jacob is compli- 
cated aa tbe plot of a play. Scheme in- 
volves scheme — ono adventure succeeds 
another, and hair-breadth escapes, cunning 
management, and unexpectod success, keep 
tho reader in a state of constant excite- 
ment. The issue is all that could bo wished ; 
yet tho means often used to bring it about 
arc, to say the least, questionable, and 
quite irreconcilable -with the principles of 
truth and virtue. Jacob smd Esau were 
two hrothers — the latter of whom, being 
the elder born, Taa entitled to all the pri- 
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vileges of birthriglit. ]?ull of fire and 
daring, he loTed tlie excitement of the 
chase, and waa never more at home than 
■when scaling the etcep monntain side, in 
Lot pursuit of game. Hia bold spirit, keen 
eye, and resolute will, pleased his father, 
who often ate of the venison he brought 
home from hia hunting expeditions. Jacob, 
on the other hand, was a "plain man, 
dwelling in tents;" that is, he loyed to be 
amid his flocks, and passed his days in the 
quiet occupation of a grazier. It was 
natural tho father should Ioto the former, 
and the mother tho latter. Jacob's gentle- 
ness and home feelings pleased Kebecca 
jaore than the rough and stormy nature of 
Esau. 

On one of hia hunting expeditions, Esau 
had been tempted to a longer and sharper 
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pursioit than usualj and when he at length 
on his return drew near his brother's tent, 
he was weary and faint from hia over-ex- 
ertion and want of food. Seeing Jacob 
cooking a savory dish, he asked for some 
to eat. The latter, instead of generously 
offering him what he needed, took advan- 
tage of bis distressed condition, and pro- 
posed that he should sell hia birthright for 
a mess of pottage. Exhausted and starv- 
ing, Esau consentedj and tho wily Jacob 
supplied his necessities. 

Jacob's character presents strange and 
strildng contrt^ts. Cfentle and affectionate, 
ho nevertheless in his youth seems to Iiave 
been selfish and calculating. A generous 
impulse would have prompted him to suc- 
cor his fainting brother without thoughts 
of reward. To bargain with a starving 
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man, mdicatea a strewtl and calculating 
mind, but not an honorable spirit. On the 
other hand, Esau's willingness to pait with 
blessings, temporal and spiritual, for the 
Bake of the mere present and immediate 
gratification of hia hunger, proves him to 
have been a man unworthy of his birth- 
light. 

Thie, however, waa only the first act in 
the drama. When Isaac had become blind 
in his old age, and felt that he must soon 
die, he called Esau, and bade him go and 
kill him a deer, and cook it, and afterwards 
he Trould give him his last blessing. Re- 
becca overheard him, and immediately, 
with her son, concocted a plan so full of 
fraad and falsehood, that wo turn away, 
almost appalled to find it successful. Jacob 
>v'as aided to Idll a kid, which she disguised 
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BO stilfiilly, that the old man believed it to 
he Tcnison, and then covering her son with 
the skin, to resemble the hairy form of 
EsaUj hade him go in and cheat his father. 
This he did ; and when Isaac, staggered by 
the voice, which had none of the abrupt 
and rough tones of his elder brother, asked 
him directly if he were Esau, he not only 
declared that he was, but piously attributed 
to Grod his success in having obtained the 
venison so soon. With this direct false- 
hood burning on his conscience, he coldly 
heard the blessing of hi'i blind in I mis 
guided father. Ono would think the bless 
ing would have turned into a cuise, oi ^t 
least in the eye of Heaven, which judge" 
not by outward appeal in(^e'(, that the in- 
tention would have been taken f i the dep 7, 
and, aa the blessing was desii/rfd foi Esais, 
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SO he should have received the henefita of it. 
Not 8o,however. Thia eeems strange to us, 
at first sight, and we wonder how a just God 
could sanction such fraud ty allowing it to 
be successful. But we must remember that 
Esau had lost all claim to the birtbright, for 
he had sold it for " a mess of pottage." He 
had parted with his right so recklessly, that 
it was evident that the priceless treasures 
bound up in it were unsafe in his hands. 
At any time, he might barter them for a 
morsel of food or a quaff of wine, Not 
only this, but his character was evei-y way 
unfit for the responsibilities and obligations 
bis birthright conferred upon him. On the 
other hand, the very means, so desperate 
and extraordinary, which Jacob tooli to 
receive the blessing, showed that he would 
prize it above all other good, hi the esti- 
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mation of its value, therefore, lio stood 
before his elder brother. In general char- 
acter he certainly was far superior. 

But, granting both to be equally un- 
worthy of it, one by the couteJnpt in which 
he held it, and the other by his fraud and 
falsehood: ivho had the I>est claim? The 
fixed law of succession must preTail, for all 
the hopes of a Saviour rested upon it; and 
granting the acts of both to have been 
wrong, on the side of which of the two did 
the balance fall? By the strict code of 
justice, evidently on that of Jacob. But 
when we put into the scale the general 
character of Jacob, all doubt is removed. 
Our difficulties arise from the fact, that 
Jacob seems unworthy of what he received, 
forgetting that man's salvation depended 
on him or Esau receiving this very hlosainir. 
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Aa one must iiave it, Jacob was the man ; 
and his absolute unworthiness is not to be 
taken into the account; for if unworthmesa 
forfeited tlie hlessinga of Heaven, lyhero 
should we all be ? It is the selling them 
for a mesa of pottage — throwing of them 
away at the impulse of passion, that causes 
the shipwreck of our hopes. To err in our 
anxiety — to sin in our eagerness to obtain 
them, may be pardoned; but contempt of 
them, Dever. 

The wholo matter may be thus re-stated. 
The hirthiight waa preciaely what an en- 
tailed estate now is, which must fall on one 
or the other of the sons, or be thrown away, 
and the benevolent plans of God thwarted. 
Since, therefore, one must reap the adyan- 
tagea of it, to which of tho two should they 
he given? On the ground of strict legality, 
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to Jiioob, most certainly, for he Iiad pur^ 
chafed it— it wae hie by contract. On the 
score of merit, he had at least an equal 
claim — on that of character, the beat. 
"VVho, then, would decide differently, if in 
his power ? Who wonld give it to Esau, and 
oh, who would throw it away? The whole 
difficulty lies in the fact that fraud was 
successful. Wo forget that in such a case 
the success by no means proves the decep- 
tion to have been sanctioned. Jacob had 
won, bnt for the means used he was after- 
wards to pay dearly. At the time, bow- 
ever, he did not probably look on the crime 
as so great. He bad purchased the birth- 
right just as be would bave done a tract of 
land, and therefore considered it his. Yet 
be knew the strong hand of Esau would 
certainly rob him of it, and he must keep 
10 
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iia own by management, or loee it. Hia 
fraud was practised to retain what waa 
legally hie own, not to wrong another, 
^hua he doubtless considered it, and al- 
though it does not show a particularly nice 
conscience, it glosses over the transaction. 

From the agitating scenea aronnd hia 
father's sick-hed, and from the dark and 
wrathful brow of Esau, who sought hia 
life, Jacob iled to hia undo Laban, living in 
Haran. A lonely wanderer, ho lay down 
at night under the open sky and slept, and 
lo! the heavens opened above him, and 
radiant steps unfolded till they reached the 
earth, down which. angelic beings came in 
shining groups, while a voice of mercy 
cheered him with glorious promises. 

At Haran, however, ho was paid off 
somewhat for the deception he had prao 
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tised on his father. ^Falling in Ioyg with 
his beautiful cousin, Rachel, he engaged to 
■work seven years for her. Unwearied and 
faithful, he entered resolutely upon the 
fulfilment of his contract; and as the long 
probation wore slowly away, his heart 
swelled with joyful anticipations. The 
beautiful being before him, on whom every 
thought and fueling wis centeitd, foi whom 
he bad toiled bo long and inxiouslT, waa 
hoon to he hii fci e^ei \.t length the last 
d*ij ot tid c*ime, anl is thf sun sunt be- 
hind the westtrn lull'<, and n%ht stole over 
the eaith — the ni^^ht which waa to place 
Eachel m hia endrace — -joy and lapture 
awoke in his heart. The seven years 
seemed now but a day, and worthless com- 
pared to the treasure within his reach, 
.A.las! next morning, instead of clasping 
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Rachel in his arma, lie found that Leah 
had been imposed upon him by bia uncie. 
The seven years were, thrown away, and in 
that moment of lieart-aicknesa and bitter 
disappointment and disgust, he felt that 
d'-c&ption ws^ a two-edged sword, that cuts 
both ways. 

But hero we meet again the brighter 
aspect of his character. Gentle in his 
nature, and relying more upon manage- 
ment than force — rarely giving way to 
impulse, but swayed by judgment, he never- 
theless had a warm and affectionate heart. 
It was this, no doubt, which so endeared 
him to his mother. Ilis love for Rachel 
was lasting as life—indeed, life was worth- 
less to him without her, and he cheerfully 
toilod seven years more to obtain her. A 
spirit so sacriEcing, and a love so deep and 
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aLlding, reveal a nobleness of character 
seldom seen. 

His mauagementj however, again ex- 
hibited itself, in obtaining bis just wages 
from Laban, and his timidity when, in hla 
flight from bis father-in-law, be met hia 
brother Eaau. Fearing the vengeance of 
the latter, he endeavored, by fiattery and 
presents, to turn bim from his purpc«e, and 
succeeded. So, also, his religious character 
is seen in the faitb and earnestness with 
which he wrestled in prayer till ho pre- 
vailed, and thus obtained the name of 
Israel. 

Ail along, there start forth those little 
incidents which reveal, like a sudden flaah, 
the whole horizon of thought and feeling. 
Thus, when he met Esau, and was still 
uucertaiii what his reception would be, the 
10* 
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division of liis little band teils where hia 
heart was. Leah, and hei' maida and 
children, .■were put in advance; and Eaclicl 
and Joseph in the extreme rear, where the 
shock should reach last. And as, in those 
stormy, rough days, the strong hand of 
violonco frequently seized first on vroman 
as its prey, should it te so here, Leah and 
her maids might furnish victims enough, 
and his beautiful Rachel be spared. 

Of his return, at length, to Canaan — of 
liis interviews with Heaven, and the events 
that followed, we shall say nothing. Eaehel, 
in giving birth to another son, Benjamin, 
died ; and Jacob was left to mourn her loss. 

The more interesting passages of his life 
k of in connection with Joseph. 
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CHAPTEB YIIL 

THE DREAM AND ITS FULFILMENT; OK, 
JACOB AND JOSEPH. 

There ia nothing in the whole range of 
human history or roniancc eo full of strange 
occurrences and touching incident, as com- 
bine to hrlEg about the fulfilment of Jo- 
seph's dreams. . He Ivas t!ie eon of Rachel, 
whom JacolD always designated by the ap- 
pellation '■'■M'^ wife" — ^the other was none 
of his choosing, and hence had none of his 
lore. As it was natural, after the death 
of his wife, his affection all concentrated 
in her two children. Joseph was the eldest, 
and beautiful as he was brave and good. 
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The old man could not conceal his partiality 
for the hoy, and lavished on him the 
choicest presents in Lis power to hestoTT, 
and decTtcd him out in a gay coat — thua 
selecting him from all hia brethien to le- 
ceive the special marks of his favoi Then 
hatred and envy on tliia account -weie 
greatly augmented when he, in his luno 
cence, related two dreams; one m which 
their sheayea stood \ip around his sheaf, 
and made oheisance to it; and the othei, 
where tJie sun, moon, and stars did him 
reverence; — the only interpretation of 
wLich was, that he should ho lord over his 
brethren, and honored even hy his father. 
So, onee, whilst pasturing their flocks in 
Shechem, seeing Joseph — who had heen 
sent by their father to inquire after their 
welfare — approaching, they said: "Here 



d=.,Googlf 



JACOB AND JOSEPH. 117 

comes this dreamer: let ua finish him at 
once, and see ivhat will become of his 
dreams." Keuben interfered, on the groimd 
that it was monstrous to shed the boy's 
Mood, and persuaded them to fling him 
into a pit, doubtless with a view to liberate 
him privately. When the unsuspecting 
Joseph was first made to comprehend the 
full extent of the wrong meditated against 
him, he could hardly belieye it true. But 
as tfiey harshly stripped ofi^his parti-colored 
coat, and roughly dragged him towards the 
mouth of the pit, he could no longer doubt, 
and begged most piteously for hfe He 
besought them by the ties of biotherhood, 
for their father s sake, for pity 8 -^ike, not 
to cast him alone down that fearful abyss. 
His prayers and te^ls were tlile unavail- 
ing, and they thiu^t him hu-'hU into the 
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dark entrance, and his agonizing shrieks 
gave yfnj to loir moans of deepajr. 

At length, however, seeing a company 
of lahmaelitea passing hy, they concloded 
to sell him; and then, dipping his coat in 
the hlood of a kid, they took ifc back to 
their father, saying, "We fonnd this in the 
field, all bloody and torn, as you see it; — 
ia it Joseph's?" "Yes," replied the afflicted 
father, "it ia Joseph's: a wild beast has 
devoured him." And he rent his clothes, 
and pat on sackcloth, and mouraed bitterly. 
All hie friends endeavored to comfort him, 
but he repelled their sympathy, declaring 
he would go broken-hearted to his grave. 

In the mean time, Joseph was taken to 
Egypt, and -sold to one of the officera in 
the king's army. It is not common for 
the Biblo to stoop to compliment one's 
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"Joseph waa a goodly person, and ■well" 
favored." Possessed of a fine, noble form, 
and handsome face, his manly beauty 
awoke the passions of hia master's ■wife, 
and she persecuted him with base proposals, 
Finding aU her approaches repelled, het 
love tui-ned into hatred; and, with a lis 
too infamous to be placed in the catalogue 
of ordinary crimes, she charged Lim with 
assaulting her person. Hurled from his 
place of trust, and Cast into prison mthout 
'eaye to defend himself, he suffered not 
only the miseries of a dungeon for t'wo 
years, but the mortification of knowuig 
iJiat his character was ruined — his truth 
,nd virtue all gone in the eyes of the 
iTorld. Ah! his brothers were right enough 
•n calling him "a vain dreamer." Hia 
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little role is played out, and the great world 
pf strife and toil moves on without his 
j>rison walls, aniil he is forgotten for ever. 
Thus might he reason: but the sleepless 
oyo of One above human events did not 
forget him. Pharaoh must have a troubled 
dream, and Joseph he the only one to in- 
terpret it. From the hard floor of a dun- 
geon he mounts to tlie chariot of Pharaoh, 
and the neglected prisoner of a captain of 
the guard becomes first lord of aU Egypt, 
Ah I when she saw him in the ting's chariot, 
invested with regal power, how that false 
woman must have trembled for hei-self and 
husband. The man she had basely maligned 
and imprisoned, was now where he could 
strike anif enemy down. His horn' of re- 
venge had come; and in the snspcnso she 
endured day after day, expecting hi!r cx- 
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posure and JimniJtatJou, she i-eceived the 
puidsliment of her crime. But Joseph c^t 
her from his memory, a3 he would a reptile 
from his path, and bent all his energies 
(.luring the seven jeara of plenty to hoard 
enough for the seven years of famine that 
were to foUoir. Why, in the plenitude of 
his power and success, he never sent to his 
father, to tell him of his existence and 
prosperity, we are not informed. Nor 
does it matter; — v/e only know that the 
complicated plot was not to ead thus. 
That he thought of his father and his 
home — that he wished to know if he were 
still alive, and feared that ho might die 
before he could weep on his nock, may well 
be imagined. 

Bat time passed on, and by long famine 
the land was withered up — the crops failed, 

it 



d=.,Googlf 



122 SACRED SCENES AND cnAEAOTEIUJ. 

iind the hoarded grain of the years that 
had paissed was exhausted. 

It is then, when the aone of Jacob came 
to Egypt to huy corn, that we for the fir&t 
time begin to Bee how the tangled web of 
events is to be unrareled, and catch a, 
glimpse of the way the riddle is finally to 
resolre itself. 

Those envious brothers stand in presence 
of the lord of Egypt without recognizing 
him. Se has changed since they tore him 
from their side, and dragged him shrieking 
to the pit. The hea«fcifiil boy has becoma 
the well-developed and noble man; and 
clothed, not in "a coat of many colors," 
but in the royal apparel of the chief man 
in the realm, he looks himself " every inch 
a king." Hut the shepherds of Shecliem 
have not bo changed — they look just as 
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tliey did when he plead beaeeehinglj for 
life, and he recogniaes them at a glance, 
lie has not forgotten the imapeakable an- 
guish of the last moment his ejes fell upon 
them. Aa he turned to thcnij one after 
another, in hia touching prayer for mercy, 
the face of each fcecame dagueri'eotyped 
on his heart for ever. Se knows them, 
and apeaks harshly to them — they are 
spies — they are any thing hut honeat men. 
When, to repel thia chirge, they honeotly 
told then history, and spoke of their fimily 
— ^lefeuing to Joaeph 19 dead, and Ben 
lamm aa mth then father— he deJaiei, 
}>y the life of Phirajh, thit he would not 
believe them, nnleas they bi ought thxt 
yjunger brothen down He impii^oned 
them thiCL days, and thon released them, 
u conditi n that one fchouU irmaiu hound 
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with him, as surety that the reat should 
return with Benjamin, He spoke to them 
in Egyptian, and they, supposing he did 
not understand Hebrew, conyersed with 
each other in an under-tone. Remorse 
had at length awoke, and self-reproach, 
and they said: "This is the punishment 
for having treated our brother Joseph so. 
We saw hJ8 anguish when he plead irith us, 
but would not hear; and now his blood ia 
required of us !" This was striking a ten- 
der chord in Joseph's breast, and calling 
hack a whole world of associations. In a 
moment, Egypt, and Pharaoh's court, and 
hia own glory, all disappeai-ed from sight, 
and he saw only his fathom's white tent 
and the sweet fields of Canaan. Nature 
tugged heavily at his heart-strings, and the 
oholdng sensation in his throat told l\im 
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tliat his self-control was fast vaiiisliing 
befoi-G the swelling tide of fraternal and 
filial love, and ho retreated hastily to his 
room. There, giving vent to his emotions 
in sobs and tears, he washed himself and 
returned. 

When they again arrived at homCj and 
told their father what had happened, the 
old man's fears were aroused, and he ex- 
claimed, "Ye have bereaved me of my 
children : Joseph is dead, and Simeon gono, 
and now ye will talce awa-y Benjamin also. 
All these things are against me. Ho shall 
not go; for if any mischief befall him, 
you will bring my gray hairs with sorrow 
to the grave." Not to save Simeon will ha 
risk Benjamin. They ceased entreating, 
and waited to see how the famine would 
atfoft liini. 

31* 
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The little ruse tlie old man practised, 
some timo after — so natural, and yet so 
easily detected — leta us into his character 
at once. After days and lyeelts had passed 
away, and want began to stare him in the 
face, he spoke in the most ordinary, indif- 
ferent manner, as if the whole affair of 
Benjamin had beep forgotten — indeed, wag 
not worth being referred to again, saying, 
" Go down into Egypt and buy more com." 
*'No," saidJudah, " we cannot, we m?; not 
go without Benjamin." With the petwlence 
and unre^onableness of old age, when it 
finds its structure of straw, reared with so 
much pains and cunning, suddenly demo- 
lished, he exclaimed, "Why did you tell 
him that you had a brother? Wliy deal 
so ill with mo?" 

It was useless, however, to contend with 
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famine. Without corn, Benjamin and all 
muBt die; and the troubled patriarch, after 
receiving the solemn oaths of his sons to 
bring him back, at last consented. To 
bless him and send him away, "was a task 
almost too great for his strength. Joseph 
was long since dead, Rachel was dead, and 
Simeon a captive. The boy Benjamin — 
the child of his old age— the only relic of 
the wife he had so long and so deeply 
loved— ^the last nestling on the roof-tree to 
cheer, the evening of his days — the only 
object that made the world bright to him, 
must then go to a foreign land, to meet, 
perchance, the fate of Simeon and of Jo- 
seph. How the doting father, when he 
found he could no longer shrink from tlie 
fatal blow, grasped at every thing that 
could add to the security of his child. 
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"Take," aaid he, "tlio clioiceat fruits of 
the land, and carry tliem down to the man 
as a present; and a little balm, and a little 
honey, and spioeSj and myrrh, and nuts, 
and almonds. Perhaps when he sees these 
little presents from the old man, he will 
pity his loneliness and be kind to his boy." 

At length, after having done all ■within 
his power, he shook off, by a strong effoi+. 
the anxious parent, and rising to the dig- 
nity of the man of God, said: "Go, and 
God Almighty give you mercy bofore the 
man. If I he bereaved of my children, I 
am bereaved." 

The light of his heart, the joy of his 
life, is at length gone. The patriarch 
stands in the door of his tent — ^his white 
locks falling on his shoulders — and watches 
the fair form of his boy receding In the 
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distance, until at last i dump of trees 
shuts him fiom iight Even then he does 
not tuin a-v/vj, hut lingers a long time, 
gizmg with an ashen cheei. and tiemulous 
lip )n the spot wheie he last law his idol; 
m 1 then ho 1 ows himself in prayei to the 
God of hit, fatheis Oh' how he laid be- 
fore liim the jiomises he hal mide — how 
he piessed the pledge thit hid hcen given. 

Wcaiily and sadly paired the dijs to 
TaLob, the nestling was gone fiom his 
losom — the light of Ins tent departed. 
Thit tent ins new desolate, the whole 
wnld lofhed lonely, hu> 'very heids moved 
soirowfuUy oiei the fields, the sky, tlis 
clouds, the eailh, had sullenly chingod 
their aspect 

While Jacob and his eons aro in this 
state of ignorance and suspense, it is plea- 
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gaut to turn to Josepli, w!io alone maiiagea 
the whole plot. But he had overestimated 
his self-control; for, when his brethren 
again stood before him, and gave him the 
presents and money of his father, and he 
saw Benjamin with them, Lis heart beat 
with a violence that mocked the mandates 
of his will. That beautiful hoj, with hia 
open, affectionate countenance, was "Ms 
mother's son" hia only brother, and his 
whole nature reached forth towards him. 
He coiild only say, "la thia the brother of 
whom you spake?" God be gracious to 
thee, my son !" and rushed out of the room 
to hide the tears that could not be stayed." 
.In the solitude of his chamhei", he relieved 
hia burdened heart, and returned with a 
composed mien into their midst. He had 
the whole of them with him at dinner; 
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yet even here his love, wliicli clamored so 
loudly for expresaion, could not help re- 
vealing itself. He piled on Benjamin's 
plate — boy thougli he "was — five times as 
much as on any of the others. The looi 
of innocent wonder with which he met this 
extravagance, again and again brought the 
tears into Joseph's eyes. Ah! how blind 
they were, not to see that he was devouring 
that child with his looks, and that every 
motion was an effort to restrain himself 
from snatching him to his bosom. 

Having passed this trial safely, he sent 
them away, with their sacks full of corn — 
ordering the steward to put the silver cup 
into Benjamin's sack, and then, as soon as 
they had left the city, to pursue after and 
charge thorn with stealing it. Ho did so; 
and the brothers, knowing themselves ii^- 
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iiocent, buile klm searcb, saying that he in 
wlioae sack it was found, should be his 
lord's bondman for ever. Beginning at 
the eldeatj he opened one sack after an- 
other with the same success, until at last 
none but Benjamin's remained. All ansiety 
had now ceased on their part, for they 
knew that little Benjamin could not steal. 
It was a mere matter of form, opening Ms 
Back ; but lo ! the first object that met their 
astonished eyes, was that glittering cup. 
Alas, alas ! they had just been congratu- 
lating themselves on their good fortune. 
"VYith plenty of corn, and Benjamin with 
them, they were on their return route to 
their father. Their fears had all given 
way to delightful contemplations, when lo ! 
their hopes were thus suddenly dashed, 
and Benjamin, on their own conditions, was 
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to be a Iiondman for life. "Witli rent clothefl 
and deapaii-ing hesirts they Teturaed to the 
city, and prostrating tiicmsolves before 
their lord, made no excuse, but offered 
themselvea at once as slaves. This was 
all he could ask, and the worst was over. 
Ifot so. Joseph declared he would have 
none but the culprit — the rest might return 
to their father. What, go back without 
Benjamin ! Such an alternative Was worse 
than death, and Judah roused himself to 
one desperate effort to avert the catas- 
trophe. Rising and approaching Joseph, 
he begged him not to be, angry, but hear 
him; he then commenced a most tender, 
touching appeal to his feelings and hia 
affections. Ah, that was quite unneees- 
sary ; poor Benjamin, as he stood silent 
and wi'etched, the innocent cause of all 
12 
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tliia misery, the tears trickling down his 
cheeks, waa making that appeal with ten 
Ihodsand tongues, till Joseph himself tumed 
paler than his brethren. But, swallowing 
down bj a convulsive effort his rising 
emotions, he stood with compressed lipsj 
and knitted brow and heaving chest, await' 
ing the issue. Judah then wont on to re- 
mind him that he had questioned them of 
their father and family; and when they 
had honestly told him all — 'even of theif 
brother Benjamin, he had commanded them 
to bring him down to Egypt, Said Judah, 
" I told my father this, but be would not 
let him come. And when he besought us 
again to go and buy food we refused, un- 
less Benjamin accompanied us. He re- 
plied. You know my wife bare me two sons, 
and one went out from me, and was torn 
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in pieces, for I Iiave never seen him sioce; 
and now if yoa take this one away alao, 
and mischief hefall liim, you mil bring 
down my gray Kaira with son'ow to the 
grave." In this simple and earnest man- 
ner, he went on pleading for his aged 
father and for Benjamin, in such touching 
language, that the heart of a stranger 
would have melted. Joseph listened to 
the recital — saw the picture Judah drew of 
his father, and when he came to speak of 
how dearly that father stiU loved his long 
lost eon Joseph, and the sorrow and 
wretchedness that now threatened his de- 
clining years, he could no longer restrain 
himself. The swelliag tide of feeling that 
had so long been kept hack, now rushed 
the wilder for the force that had been laid 
upon it, and he cried with a loud voicc^ 
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*' Let every man leave me;" and lio stood 
alone -with liis brothers. He then burst 
into a passionate fit of weeping, and sobbed 
so lond and convnlsiyely, that the court of 
Pharaoh heard him. After the first gnat 
of feeling had passed by, he exclaimed, 
"I am Joseph; doth my father yet live?" 
Had a thunderbolt suddenly fallen at their 
feet, they could not liavo been more as- 
tounded, and they stood silently looking 
on each other — while consternation, shame, 
remorse, and hope, agitated them by turns. 
But there was no place in Joseph's bosom 
for anger, and he endeavored to console 
them by saying it was all for the best that 
they had sold him. God had ordered it 
aright. Ho then snatched Benjamin to 
his bosom, and covered him with ( 
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and tlie two brothers lay a long time in 
eacli other's embrace, weeping. 

All tbis time, Jaeol) was counting the 
days that stould bring Benjamin^ back; 
and wben at last tbe little caravan heaved 
in sight, how his heart beat as he eaw him 
riding safely in the midst. In the fulness 
of his joy at his safe return, Judah told 
him that Joseph was yet alive, and was 
lord of Egypt, The shock liked to have 
proved too much for his aged frame — the 
blood sallied back to his heart, and ho 
fainted. When lie at length revived, he 
said, " It is enough ; Joseph my son is yet 
alive, I will go down and see Lim before I 
die." And he did go down, and Jc«eph 
came in his chariot to meet him. Of that 
interview we cannot spealc. An aged 
father taking to his bosom a long-buried 

:l.2* 
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son, and a noHe son mnrmuring on that 
bosom, in tLe midst of his tears, "My 
father, my father," answered only tj the 
tremulous " G-od bless thee, my son," ia one 
of the holiest aiglita this earth presents. 
The rapture of that moment compensates 
for years of pain. The Bible says that 
Joseph "wept on his neels a good while." 
How simple the declaration, and yet how 
fuU of meaning, "A good while!" yes, 
the garnered affection of years, the hoarded 
treasures of the heart, all it had suffered 
and all it had hoped were not to he uttered 
in a short embrace, 

Thus was the double dream fulfilled. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

Late one night, -when all was atill around 
a, rude hostelry in Judoa, save, perchance, 
the rippling of tlie wind through the trec- 
topa, a young mother gayo birth to a son. 
She waa one of a company of poor tra- 
velers, who had taken up their night lodg- 
ings in tlic stable. Such a birth was no 
uncommon thing among the poorer classes ; 
and yet Heaven never bent over a universe 
just rolled into being mth auch intense, 
absorbing interest, as it did over that ua- 
eonscious habo, as it lay with feeble flutter- 
ing breath upon its mother's bosom. The 
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heavens "wei-e quiet above — the ini 
tlie low inn alnmbored peacefolly — the 
shepherds were dreamiEg, free from caro, 
amid their flocks on the fresh hill-eides, and 
all nature was at rest wlien the birth-throes 
of that fair young mother brought troops 
of angels from the throne of God. 

Eut suddenly a change seemed to pass 
over nature — mysterious influences were 
in the air — ^the slumberers on the hill-side 
and in the Talloy felt a strange unrest, and 
arose and came forth into the open air. 
Whisperings were about them, and sounds 
liie the passage of swift wings, all sweep- 
ing onward to one place, and tlien on the 
darkness of night a new star arose, bathing 
the landscape in mellow splendor, and flood- 
ing that rude inn and ruder stable with 
light that dazzled the beholder. There it 
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stood, beautiful and bright, pointing with 
its steady beam to that slumbering babe. 
Encompassed in the stUl glory, tho won- 
dering shepherda turned in alann one to 
another, but saw in the shining counte- 
nance of each only cause of greater fear. 
While they thus stood hesitating what to 
do, an angel hovered above them, saying, 
"iPear not, for behold I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all 
people: for unto yon is bom this day, in 
the city of David, a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord," Suddenly, crowds on 
crowds of radiant beings swept around 
them, singing, " Glory to God in the high- 
est, and on earth peace, good will to men." 
Oh, how that glorious anthem arose and 
fell along the Jude an 'mountains. "Glory 
to God in the highest!" from voices tuned 
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in Heaven for ages to melody, and sent np 
in one exultitnt shout from that excited 
host, burst again and again on the ear. 
The heavens trembled with the song, and 
far away, beyond the reach of watching 
shepherds, or listening men, Tvere louder 
shouts, and more entrancing melody. 

With that shout and that song on their 
lips, the host of glad angels wheeled away 
to Heaven, and all was still again. But 
still that star kept shining on, and lo ! the 
shepherds from the hill-tops, and wise men 
from afar, guided by its finger of light, 
came to where its beam fell on the infant 
in the manger, and worshipped him there. 
Strange occupants were in that stable. 
The wise and proud were there kneeling. 
Angels had been there adoring. The Son 
of God was there sleeping in a human 
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tiiolher's arms. Tliat stable was greater 
than the palace of a king, for its majiger 
cradled the " Kmo of kings, Emmanuel, 
!rii0 WoEderful, Counsellor, Prince of 
Peace, Redeemer, SaYiour of BieJi," were 
all embraced in that helpless infant. ■ There 
it lay, calm, and fair, and loTely, the com- 
panion of cattle, and yet the Mater of the 
earth, and the adored of Heaven — the son 
of a carpenter, and the " Son of God." 
tThe feeble arm could scarcely lift, itself to 
its mother's neck, yet on it the universe 
stood balanced. Its voice was faint, loWj 
and infantile, and yet^ at its slightest cry, 
myriads on myriads of angelic beings 
Would crowd to its relief. A few hours 
measured its existence, and yet it lived 
before the stare of God. Born to die, and 
yet the conqueror of death. No ■wonder 
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that star beamed on its face, for it did 
more than declare its heavenly bii^th, or 
direct the wise men to where it lyas cradledj 
It was pointing to the great solution of 
the problem of life, and of the profoundest 
mystery of Heaven. For four thousand 
years the world had summoned its thought 
and energies, and exhausted its wisdom on 
the single question, "How shall man bo 
just with God?" The smoke of the first 
altar-fire .kindled on the yet unpeopled 
earth, as it curled slowly heavenward, waa 
burdened with thia question. From the 
borders of deserted Eden — from the top of 
Mount Ararat — from the Bethel of Abra- 
ham, and from the tents of Jacob, had the 
saci'ificial flame burned skyward in vain. 
The priests of Aaron had stood before the 
altar, and struggled for ages with tbe 
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SHighty problem, and lo! the "Star of 
Bethlehem" pointed to that babe aa its 
solution. The long wanderings of the 
Hebrews — the mii-acles that preserved 
them — the imposing ceremonies of their 
religion — the "ark of God," the "mercy- 
seat," the pomp of temple worship, wbat 
did they all mean? That silent star 
pointed to the reply. Altars and sacrifices, 
prayers and prophecies, all were to end 
Lere. For four thonsand years the earth 
had been rolling on its axis to bring about 
one event, and lo ! it was accomplished. 
To the thousand inqiiiries of the human 
heart— to its painful questionings — to all 
its hopes and fears for so long a period, 
this was the answer and the end. Like a 
shadow for ever fleeing, had the mystery 
of justification baffled both the thonghtfiil 
1.3 
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and inspired. The Hebrew with Hg temple 
■worship and his offerings — the pagan irith 
his heathen rites and bis gods — the phiio- 
sopher with his reason and his conscience, 
and the poet with his imagination, had 
pondered for ages oyer it. Watchings and 
fastings, self-hnmiliation, long pilgrimages^ 
self-immolation, and death, had been cheer- 
fully, nay, joyfully endared, to solve it. 
Too high for the rapt prophet, too deep for 
the sage, it etill remained to sadden and 
excito the heart of man, till the " Star of 
Bethlehem" nroao on the plains of Judea. 
Tlion the problem was solved and the mys- 
tery explained, but by One greater than all. 
The long line of David, unbroken through 
so many centuries, Wf^ maintained eolely 
to secure the birth of that child. -Rapt in 
holy enthusiasm, Isaiah and Jeremiah, and 
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all the prophets of God, lia3 spoken of a 
King of Israel yet to come, whose throno 
should excel all tho thrones of earth, and 
in the sublimest strains of eloquence spoken 
of the glory of his kingdom and the splen- 
dor of his reign. Through ages of op- 
pression — through long years of captivity 
— from the deptlis of suffering, had pro- 
phets and people looked forward to the 
coming of the "Redeemer of Israel," and 
now, a9 if to mock their hopes, that silent 
star pointed to the hahe of a carpenter's 
wife as the fulfilment of all. 

Oh what a bitter disappointment, to he 
told 'that the Xing of Glory — the Prince 
of Peace — the Redeemer of Israel — th-e 
hope of the human heart, were in that 
infant, coarsely clad and laid in a manger. 

Yet that star said more than all this. 
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To the longings after immortality — to the 
dim hopes — the painful bitter cry of the 
human soul after a life to come, it still caat 
its daaaliug rays on that I'lide manger. 
The sad soul may question on and struggle 
on ; hut the sleeper there alone can satisfy 
its desires. It may range the fields of 
thought— exhaust all learning and all phi- 
losophy — dive into its own unfathomed 
depths; yet there alone is unfolded the 
mystery. "Life and immortality" are in 
that manger — so speaks the ever-beaming 
star. Kneel there mth thy soul, which 
has fallen back exhausted from the fearful 
heights it has endeavored to climb unaided ; 
fling thy philosophy, thy pride, as well as 
thy fears away, and let the light of that 
wondi'ous star fall on thy countenance, and 
its ray sabdue and gladden thy spirit. 
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Painful doubts and appalling fears, lest the 
sinful heart could never be accounted pure 
— unsatisfied longings and shadowy Yisiona 
of a life to come, are all over. Oh, ivith 
■what thrilling eloquence that silent star 
spoke to the bewildered, melancholy race 
of men! 

Not only did it point to the only way 
of justification, and reveal the life of the 
soul, -when its earthy clog 13 cast away, 
but it shed light on tho ^rave of the body — ■ 
cast the first ray that ever fell within its 
dark and voiceless chambers. It said, as 
it shone, "Behold the resurrection and 
tho life:" "There is tho first-fruits of 
them that sleep." Wondrous beam, pene- 
trating to the caverned head, casting un- 
earthly splendor on the chai-n el-house, and 
y with light and glory the mutilated 
13* 
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fragmentB which the worm and corruption 
have left. To tho "lyhole ci'eation, tra- 
vailing in pain and groaning," -waiting for 
the redemption of the body, it said, in ac- 
cents sweeter than ever yet fell on mortal 
ears, "Be still — ^that babe shall open the 
portals of death, and lead captivity captive." 
To tho heavens above, it also spoke a 
language. It solved the mystery of re- 
demption — showed how Mercy and Jastice 
could be united; and revealed the length, 
and breadth, and depth, and height of the 
love of God — a length that reaches from 
everlasting to everlasting, "a breadth that 
encompasses every intelligence and every 
interest; a depth that reaches the lowest 
state of human degradation and misery, 
and a height that throws floods of glory on 
the throne and crown of Jehovah." 
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Tivo great events mark the loag history 
of the earth. One is the coming of Christ 
in a human form as the "Babe of Bethle- 
hem," to save and redeem — the other ia to 
be hia coming in the plenitude of his divi- 
nity to judge the -fforliJ. A single star 
arose and beamed on hia birth: at hia 
second appearance, the stars of heaven 
shall all be quenched, the sun bo "turned 
into darkness, and the moon into blood. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE DISCIPLS THAT JESUS LOVED. 

The lives of most men are on the same 
plan, marked hj the same vicissitude a, 
checkered by the same light and shade, 
joys and sorrows. The same storms over- 
hang their path; and, passing through 
similar sufferings, they drop, one like aa 
other, over the same hrink, into the echo- 
less abyss of the grave. But now and 
then one appear, born to a different des- 
tiny. Thrown upon turbulent or rapidly 
changing times, he is impelled, by a vio- 
lence he cannot resist, along dizzy heights 
and down frightful gulfs, until the long 
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martyrdom is brouglit to a close by a 
death which changes the fate of an em- 
pire. Another, from childhood, goes only 
from mystery to mystery; revelations 
from on high, spirit voices singing in his 
ears, and unearthly visions dazzling his 
eyes, keep his soul in a state of fearful 
excitement, now thrilling with joy and now 
shuddering with fear. One-half of his 
skj is always too bright for mortal eye to 
gaze upon, and the other half, black with 
thunder clouds piled on thunder clouds. 
Thus it was with the prophets and priests 
of old, and with the inspired apostles of 
Jesua Christ. They dreamed dreams, they 
saw visions, they heard "the lyres of an- 
gels and the whispers of friends"— (Aej/ 
talked with God faoe to face. 

Most of these men, chosen for such a 
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high destiny, possessed characters of great 
energy and activity. John alone seemed 
made to love. Less fitted than Paul for 
the sterner struggles which accorded ivith 
the latter'a nature, he Tvished ever to be 
reposing on the bosom, or receiving the 
caress, of liia Friend and Master. Senti- 
ment and sympathy predominated in him; 
he ivas a poet by nature ; kind, generous, 
and full of emotion; and was happy only 
ivhen sui-rounded by those he loved. Se- 
rene trust and immovable faith wore hia 
gi-eat virtues. 

There is something inexpressibly touch- 
ing in his attachment to Christ; there was 
an abandonment about it, and such an 
utter forgetfulness of the whole world but 
him, and merging of all he wished or hoped 
for into the affection of that single bosom. 
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that Tre never in imaginsition can behold 
Ilia head resting upon it in childlike happi- 
ness, as if life had nothing more to give, 
withont the deepest emotion i 

There is a certain sadness connected 
Witli the attachment of two friends who 
have become bo much to each other, that 
they divide the world in only two parts, 
"one where the loved object is, and one 
where it is not." It is too intense for 
this life ; changes and separation will 
weaken it, or death disrupt it. But there 
is something sadder in the attachment of 
Christ and John. The deep devotion, the 
pure and generous heart, the tender sym- 
pathy, the trusting, loving nature of the 
latter, had so won upon the Saviour, that 
every look he east upon him was a caress, 
and every word lie spoke, took the gentle 
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tone of a raotlier addressing her chikl. 
He Itnew how his disciple lovcd liim, and 
knew too Iiow much he must suffer in the 
sufferings that awaited him. John, ab- 
30rbed by his ■ attachment, his countenance 
by turns made tearful and joyoua at the 
kind words and gloriouB truths that fell 
from hia Master's lips, seemed never to 
dream of approaching evil, of possible se- 
paration. Jesus, on the other hand, as 
he with his sorrowful face looked down 
upon him leaning contentedly on hia 
breast, thoiight of the future. With bis 
human heart beating waimily for the tmo 
devoted friend on bis bosom, be could not 
but sigh, knowing, as be did, the trials 
and sufferings his tender natm-e must yet 
pass through to prove its love for him. 
As, in imagination, I behold the two in 
14 
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each other's emhrace, I seem to see tears 
On the cheeks of Jesus, at the same time 
that his hand bestows a cai'ess. The ini" 
p]icit confidence and trust of his follower 
appealed to every noble quality of the 
heart, and he must iii thosS moments have 
looked upon John, as a mother upon the 
smiles of her infant, when she knows that 
in a few hours the executioner's ase will 
leave it an orphan in the T7orld, The 
dark hints he ever and anon threw out, 
fillcd John with wonder, rather than 
anxiety, and he loved on, indifierent to his 
own fate. The other disciples respected 
this attachment, and, far from being jeal- 
ous, seemed affected by it. When Christ 
uttered those sad words, "One of yon 
shall betray me," they dared not ask him 
who it was, but requested John, who they 
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knew ivould not be rebuked, to do it for 
them. Ke, looking up from tliat pillow 
he could not surrender to any other head, 
said, "Lord, who is it?" and the Saviour 
told him. The youngest of all, a mere 
youth when he began to follow Christ, he 
was yet most beloved of all. 

John must have passed through strange 
states of mind, as the wondrous character 
of tlio being he loved so intimately and 
treated so familiarly, became revealed to 
him in his miracles and by his high claims. 
Christ seems always to choose him for a 
companion when about to accomplish any 
great event. John heard his predictions 
respecting Jerusalem and the Jewish na- 
tion ; stood by when he took the hand of 
the dead daughter of Jairas, and bade her 
arise amid her astonished friends; waM 
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one of tlie three who ascended the Mount 
of TransfiguratioD, and saw the face and 
form he had so often caressed assume the 
likeness and splendor of God; waa in the 
gai'den on that night of fearful agony, and 
gazed on that pallid face streaked with 
blood which had so often and so kindly 
Bmiled on him; and, last of all, behold 
him ascend into Heaven, triumphant over 
death and the grave. 

But there is one event which gives John 
peculiar claims to being " that disciple 
whom Jesus loved." Christ had endured 
the agony in the garden; his sacred face 
had been spit upon; his cheek shamefully 
struck ; the farce and insult of a trial en- 
dured ; he had fainted under the cross aa 
he sti-uggled with it up the steep hill-side; 
and, with his frame strimg to the point of 
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extremcst sensibility, had been laid on the 
rough beams, and the bolts mdely crushed 
through his shrLnking hands and feet, and 
thus suspended on high. Around him was 
the rajling crowd, beside him a scofBng 
thief. All his friends had forsaken him 
and fled; and alone, all alone, ho was left 
to wrestle with his doom. Ko, not quite 
alone, for nearer the cross than the taunt- 
ing rabble stood his mother. It was Iter 
child, bleeding and dying there before 
her eyes, and what were the scoffs and 
violence of those around her! ay, what 
was death itself compared to the throes of 
maternal anguish that shook her bosom! 
There stood John, rivaling oven the mo- 
ther in love. He forgot he had a life to 
lose; he did not even hear the taunts 
that were rained upon him, nor see the 
14* 
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fingei-s of scorn that were pointed at his 
tears; he saw only his dying friend and 
Lord; beheld but the bosom on which he 
had so often rested his head, heaving and 
swelling as though the heart would burst 
its confinement, and the brow on which 
peace ever sat like a white-winged dove, 
contracted with agony unutterable. True 
to the last, pale as the suffering being be- 
fore him, he stood and wept in speechless 
son-ow. Christ, in the midst of hia tor- 
ture, and in the midst of hia stupendous 
scheme he was finishing at such a fearfuJ 
price, cut off from earth, and just as Hea- 
ven too was about to abandon him, and 
the power of his Father was darkening 
over hia spirit, was struck with this match- 
less love. The last, the wildest wave that 
ever broke over the soul of the Saviour, 
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was gathering for its flow, yet even then 
iie gazed loYingly on those two faithful 
hearts, and his calm though failing voice 
reached their eara, and he said to his mo- 
ther, "Behold thy son," and to John, "Bo- 
hold thy mother." True-hearted disciplo, 
faithful friend, take my place beside my 
mother; to tliy love, so great for me, I can 
safely commit her. Oh ! what a proof of 
confidence and attachment was that ! So 
high an honor Ttas never before paid hu- 
man love. Oh! what an inheritance was 
that the Son of God gave him, — his mo- 
ther, and his affectionate confidence in the 
last hour of his suffering, and while stand- 
ing on the portals of the eternal kingdom. 
No wonder that John, after that, took her 
to his own home, soothed her sorrows, 
nursed her declining years, and at last 
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gently and sorrowfully kid her in hor 
graYe. 

Years passed by, and changes and per- 
secution oamo, but no change in the afFec- 
tion of John for his Master. Living in 
Jiia life, he now lived to make known his 
death and resurrection. Love seemed to 
supply the place of native energy, and he 
passed into Asia, preaching the gospel, 
and planting churches, until at length the 
hand of persecution reached him also, and 
be iras hanished to a lonely island in the 
^gean Sea. 

How long he remained there we knoTir 
not; silence and uncertainty rest on hia 
history. Alone he trod the desolate 
beach, cheered by no voice, solaced by no 
companionship. He whose happiness had 
d in laying his head on the bosom 
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of his friend and Lord, waa left -without a. 
friend. The monotonous dash of waves 
at hia feet, the broad and boundless deep 
stretching away before him, the crj of thj 
sea bird and tho roar of the etorm, these 
were the only sights and sounds left to 
the lonely exile. Day after day, and week 
after week, the same unvarying routine. 
The solitary walk on the shore, and BtUl 
more solitary rest under an overhanging 
rock, filled up the measure of his employ- 
ments. Ah, how sweet then was the re- 
membrance of his long and affectionate 
interviews with Christ— how full of solace 
the words he had spoken, so sweet that 
the desert seemed peopled with angels, 
and the hoarse murmur of the sea sounded 
like an anthem of praise to God. As he 
stood and saw the ann go down on the 
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deep, lie remembered that jnst so it flashed 
oyer the Sea of Tiberias, when Jesus fed 
the fiye thousand. As he looked up to the 
silent firmament, gorgeous with stars, he 
remembered the strange night he passed 
with Jesus on Mount Tabor, looldng on the 
same heavens; and when he pillowed his 
lonely head upon the sand, he thought, 
with throbbing heart, of him "who had not 
where to lay his head. 

How long he lived thus in holy contem- 
plation, to prepare him for the wondroua 
revelations about to be made, we know 
not; but, one Sabbath morning, as he was 
walking the desert island, filled with 
thoughts of the world to come, ho heard 
a, voice repeating in trumpet tones behind 
him, "I am Alpha and Omega, the fii'st 
and the last." Turning to meet the voice, 
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he saw a form dread eDough to appal tli^ 
stoutest heart. A mantle wrapped it from 
the neck to the feet; the head and hair 
Were white aa wool, the eyes burnefl like 
fire, the feet shone lite brass in a furnace ; 
in his uplifted hand seven stars were blaz- 
ing; his countenanee was like the sun sMn^ 
ing in its strength^ and his voice like 
"the Bound of many wctterae" No won- 
der tliG overwhelmed exile fell on hia face 
as a dead man, before this fearful form 
and aspect, and dared not lift hia eyeS 
again from the earth, till the same terrible 
voice bade biTn arise. Of the wondrous 
visions that were then revealed to liim, 
who can speak? The gates of hell and 
heaven were flung open to his view. He 
saw the smoke that curtained the bottom- 
less pit, and the city whose only light is 



d=.,Googlf 



1()8 SACEBB SCESBS ASD CHAfiAUrKHfJ, 

the preeence of the Lamb ; but the speech- 
less agony, the terrific conflicts, the ap- 
palling sights, together -witli the splendore 
of the heaven of heavens, the throne and 
the white-vested elders, the dazzling glory 
of the crystal sea and ritera of paradise, 
the music of the harpers, the thrDling 
power of that loud hallelujah, "Worthy is 
the Lamb that was slain," as it rolled from 
ten times ten thousand tongues full on the 
throne of God and the Lamb, who can 
describe? That desolate island around 
John, was greater than Mount Oarmel of 
old, when horses and chariots of fire en- 
circled the prophet. God was there ! un 
veiling liimself, this world, and eternity, 
to a mortal. 

Tiiis strange interview, with its long 
train of mysterious and fearful visions, 
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was at last ended; as was also the exile of 
John, and he amiled once move in the 
midst of his friends. But the scenes he 
had passed tlirough did not chfiEge his 
nature; he was, the same gentle, loving 
being as ever. Overflowing with kindness 
and sympathy J all things else seemed 
worthless in compariaon. 

And when tlie lamp of light burned dimlj, 
and his trembling voice could hardly arti- 
culate, he still spoke of love. It is said he 
lived to he eighty years of age, and then, 
too feeble to walk, was carried into' church 
on men's shoulders, and, though scarcely 
able to speak, would faintly murmur, 
"Brethren, love one another." Affection 
was Hs life, and it seemed to him that the 
world could be governed by love. 
15 
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The history of our race furnislics some 
few men wlio are like those mountain sum- 
mits which repose in light, while all below 
is in deep shadow. To mOj Mosea, inde- 
pendent of the inspiration he received from 
Iloaven, is the grandest man the race haa 
produced. Intellectually, he towers above 
all before and after him. The level ray 
which should leave his forehead would gild 
biit few brows on the earth. By it we 
might see the faces of Elijah, David, and 
Isaiah, but scarce another till we came to 
Paul. 
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Paul, in his natural character before Ha 
conversion; resembles Bonaparte more than 
any other man — I mean both in his intel- 
lectual developments and energy of will. 
He had the same inflexibility of purpose, 
the same utter indifference to human suf- 
ferings when he had once deteruuned on 
his course, the same tireless, unconqner- 
able resolution, the same fearlessness both 
of man's power and opinions, and that calm 
self-reliance and mysterious control over 
others. But the point of greatest resem- 
blance is in the union of a strong, correct 
judgment, with rapidity of thought and 
si'-dden impulse. They thought quieter, 
yet better than other men. The power, 
too, which both possessed was all practical 
power. There are many men of strong 
minds, whose force nevertheless wastes 
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itself in reflection, or in theories for others 
to act upon. Thought may work out into 
language, but not into action. They will 
plan better than they caa perform. But 
these two men not only thought better, but 
they could work better than all other men. 
I hare made this comparison because this 
great practical power is of rare occurrence. 
An aistonishing head and an astonishing 
arm are seldom united. 

The birthplace of Paul was well adapted 
to the formation of such a character as his. 
Born on the Mediterranean, with its broad 
and ever-heaving bosom before him, and 
an impenetrable barrier of mountains bo- 
liind him, his mind early took its stern 
character and lofty bearing, and in his 
youth he exhibited those qualities which 
afterwards made him such a fearful and 
15* 
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wonderful man. He had scarcely com- 
pleted his studies, before he plunged into 
the moat exciting scenes of those times. 
The new religion, professing to have the 
long-promised Messiah for its founder, 
agitated the entire nation. To the proud 
young scholar, those ignorant fishermen, 
disputing with the doctors of law, and 
claiming for their religion a superiority 
over his, which had been transmitted 
through a hundred generations, and been 
sanctioned by a thousand miracles and 
wonders, were objects of the deepest scorn. 
Filled with indignation, and panting for 
action, he throw himself boldly into the 
struggle, and became foremost in the per- 
secution that followed. 

With a stem brow and an unflinching 
eye, he stood by and saw Stephen stoned 
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to death. Arrested hj no obstacles, soft- 
enecl hj no suffering, he roamed the streets 
of Jerusalem like a fiend, breaking even 
into the retirement of the Christian's home, 
dragging thence women and children, and 
casting them into prison. Though young 
in years, he had the nerve of a hoary- 
headed tyi'ant, and before his relorttlcas 
■will every thing went down. 

I have often wondered how his hatred 
and rage could hold out in his long jour- 
ney to I>amascus. The silence and soli- 
tude of nature, her quiet aspect and lovely 
scenes, as he passed along, should have 
subdued, or at least allayed his hostility. 
Especially at night, when he pitched his 
tent on some green hill-aide, and saw the 
sun go down in a sea of green, and felt the 
balmy breeze of evening, redolent with the 
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perfume of flowers, softly kissing his brow ; 
and later, percliance, listened to the note 
of the hulhul filling the moonlight mth 
melody, it must have required nerves of 
iron to resist the soothing influences around 
him. Yet, young as he yfss, and hence 
peculiarly open to all the beauties of na- 
ture, ho never seems a moment to have 
vacillated in his purpose. 

The same self-eontrol and perfect sub- 
jection of his emotions — even terror itself 
— to the mandates of his will, are e^ibited 
in his conduct when smitten to the earth, 
and blinded by the light and voice from 
Hcavon. John, when arrested by the same 
voicQ on the Isle of Patmos, fell on his 
face as a dead man, and dared not stir or 
speak till encouraged by the language, 
"Pear not." But Paul (or Saul), though 
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a pei'seciitor, and YJoleot man, shoived no 
symptoms of alarm or terror. The voice, 
the hloTV, the hght, the glory, and the 
darkness that followed, were sufficient to 
upsot the strongest mind; but he, master 
of himself "and his emotions, instead of 
giving way to exclamations of terror, 
simply said: "Lord, what wilt thou have 
mo to do ?" With his reason and judgment 
as steady and strong as ever, he knew at 
once that something was ivantcd of him, 
and, ever ready to act, he asked what it 

From this moment we cease to contem- 
plate him in his natural chajactor alone. 
When the peraecutor bQcomes the perse- 
cuted, and the proud young scholar the 
humble, despised disciple of Jesua of Ka- 
gareth, and leaving the halls of the wise 
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and proucl, and companionahip of digni- 
taries, casts bis lot in with ignorant fisher- 
men, he becomes a different heing. His 
mental characteristics, his resolute will, 
fearless heart, and tireleaa energy, are the 
same ; but his moral nature, how changed ! 
From this time on, his track can be dis- 
tinguished by the commotions about it, and 
the light above it. Straight back to Jeru- 
Balem, from whence he had so recently 
come with letters to legalize his persecu- 
tions, he went, to cast his lot in with those 
he had followed with violence and slaugh- 
ter. His strong heart never beat one 
quicker pulsation through fear, when the 
lofty turrets of the proud city flashed on 
his vision. Neither did he steal aivay to 
the dark alleys and streets, where the dis- 
l, and tell thorn si 
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his faifch ia the Son of God. lie strode into 
the sjcagogues, and hefoi'c the astonished 
prieata preached Christ and him crucified. 
He thundered at the door of the Sanhedrim 
itself, and ahaking Jernaalcm like an earth- 
quake, awoke a tempest of rage and fury 
on himself. With aasaaaina dogging hia 
footsteps, he at length left the city. But, 
instead of going to places where he waa 
unkno^yn, and where his feelings would he 
leaa tried, he started for his native city, 
hia father's honae, the home of his toy- 
hood, for his kindred and friends. To en- 
treaties, teai's, scorn, and violence, he was 
alike impervious. To Antioch and Cyprus, 
along the coast of Syi'ia to Greece and 
Rome, over the known world he went like 
a blazing comet, waking up the nations of 
the earth. S'rom the top of Mara' Hill, 
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■Vfitli the gorgeous city at his feet, and the 
Acropolia and Parthenon behind him; on 
the deck of his shattered vessel in the 
intervals of the crash of billows, ia the 
gloomy walls of a prison) on the borders 
of the eternal kingdom, he speaks in the 
same calm and determined tone. Deterred 
hj no danger, awed tj no presence, and 
shrinking from no responsibihty, he movea 
before us like some grand embodiment of 
power. The nations heave around him, 
and kings turn pale in his presence. Bands 
of conspirators Bwear neither to eat nor 
drink tiU they have slain him, rulers and 
priests combine against him, the people 
stone him ; yet, over the din of the conflict 
and storm of violence, his voice of eloquence 
rises clear and distinct as a trumpet-call, 
as he still preaches Christ and him cruci- 
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iicJ. The wliip is laid on his back till t3io 
blood starts with every blow, and then his 
mangled body is thrown into a dungeon; 
but at midnight yon hear that Bame ciblm 
strong voice which has shaken the world, 
poured forth in a hymn of praise to God, 
and lo ! an earthquake jTOcks the prison to 
its foiuidations ; the manacles fall from the 
hands of the captives, the bolts withdraw 
of themselves, and the massive doors swing 
back on their hinges, Finding that the 
■whip, the dungeon, the assassin's knife, 
and the executioner's sword cannot move 
him from his purpose, the world point in 
scorn to the cross, to signify that the Christ 
he preaches died the death of a felon, 
"The cross, the cross," they sneeringly 
exclaim, to bring the blush of ahame to his 
cheek; but, to their astonishment, ihcy 
16 



d=.,Googlf 



282 SACKED SCESBS AND CHAEACTEKa. 

Lear him ehout louder ttan ttey all, "The 
cross, the cross, I gloiy in the cross." On 
the very spot tLey have selected for bis 
confusion, he plants himself, and, with one 
arm around the emblem of disgrace, and 
the other pointed to Heaven, he makes the 
hill of Crucifixion burn like the gates of 
Paradise. Nay more, he goes and stands 
by that felon's tomb — Him they call a 
felon — and preaches the resuri'ection of 
the dead. 

I can never in imagination behold him, 
with his somewhat diminutive form, his 
head slightly bald, nose aquiline, and eyes 
dark and flashing, in the presence of Felijc, 
sweeping every 'thing down in his torrent- 
Eke eloquence, without feeling my heart 
heat with a quicker motion. In a gorgeous 
apartment, filled with the noble and the 
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gay, who have aasemblefl from curiosity, 
he stands to defend himself againat the 
charges of the orator Tertallios. He listens 
to the opprobrious epithets of "pestilent 
fellow," "ringleader of a sect of Naza- 
renes," "profaner of the temple," with a 
composed countenance, until bid to answer 
for himself. At first calm, dignified, and 
respectful, he repels the accusations; then, 
taking firo as he touches upon the loftier 
topic of the resurrection of the dead, he 
forgets all but the cause he advocates. 
But, especially, when Felix would hear 
farther, and ho " reasoned of righteousness, 
temperance, and a judgment to come," 
does he rise before ua like a being from 
another world. After explaining the law, 
its justice and pm-ity, till the reason of 
liis listeners waa convinced, he spoke of 
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its claims in man and on them — showed 
how sinful and corrupt their iirea had been, 
then passed to the judgment of the gi'eat 
day, and its just and fearful retributions. 

As his imagination kindled on this stu- 
pendous theme, forgot was all — the noble 
audience before him, his bonds, imprison- 
ment, and coming fate. Thoso massive 
walls sink away before the descending 
God; the Archangel's trumpet is heard 
pealing the knell of time; the dead come 
forth; the throne is set, and before it all 
the nations of the earth are gathered, 
awaiting their doom. Gone is the look of 
indifference and smile of incredulity; gone 
even the sneer of Tertulhis; and a solemn 
silence, broken only by the tones of the 
fearful speaker, reigns throiigh the vast 
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No TiroBder, when he closed, 
the haughty Felix trembled. 

But stem as Paul was amid hia foes, and 
lofty in his course, he nevertheless h^d 
a heart full of the tenilercst emotious. A 
truer never boat in a human bosom. At 
timea his natural fierceness would break 
forth, as when tho high priest ordered him 
to bo smitten contrary to the !aw. Turn- 
ing like a lion upon hioij he thundered in 
Lis astonished ears, " Gfod shall smite thee, 
thou whited wall." Yet he waa yca.dy in 
a moment to be just; and there novcr was 
before so fearless and inflexible a nature 
joined with so much tenderness of heart. 
Look at his parting with hia friends at 
Ephesus, when oa his way to Jerusalem ! 
How touching his address, and how cha- 
racteristic! In closing, he said, "And now 
16* 
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I go bound in the spirit to Jerusalem, not 
knowing the things that shall hefall mo 
there, save that in every city bonda and 
imprisonment await me." "In every city" 
the aame hard fato; "yet none of these 
things," he says, "moTe me, neither count 
I my life dear unto me, so that I might 
finish my course with joy, and the ministry 
which r have received of the Lord JeauB, 
to testify the gospel of the grace of God." 
None of theao things moved him — no, 
these were trifling matters, bonds, imprison- 
ment, and death; duty, the aalvation of 
man, the honor of God, these alone filled 
him with ansicty, and nerved him to action. 
Of one thing, however, he told them he 
■was convinced, and that was, that they 
"should see his face no more." To them he 
appealed as witnessea, that he had labored 
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faithfully, for their welfare, and then, 
kneeling down on the shore, prayed with 
them. How often have I wished that that 
prayer had come down to ns. One thing, 
however, I know, it waa full of self-forget- 
fulnesa and fervent pleading for those who 
knelt around him. No wonder, when it 
was finished, they fell on his neck and 
kissed Hm, "sorrowing most of all for the 
words, thei/ sJiould see Ms face no more." 
It would he a long, long time before they 
could find another so braye and affectionate 
a heart — one that would dare all things, 
and Buffer all things for them. They 
doubtless besought liim to stay with them, 
and be comforted by their sympathy and 
love. But no, though bonds and imprison- 
ment awaited him in every eity, none of 
these things moved him. On to his fate, 
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iiot sadly, reluctantly, but serenely, joy- 
fully he went, thinlcing only of fulfilling 
the ministry he had received. Calm, dig- 
nified, and resolved, he took the path of 
duty with an unfaltering step, No malice 
or threats of his foes could deter him from 
laboring for their welfare ; no insults prc- 
Tent Lis prayer in their behalf; no wronga 
heaped on his innocent head keep hack Li's 
forgiveness. 

One cannot point to a single spot in his 
whole career, where he faltered a moment, 
or gave way to discouragement or fear. 
Through all hia perilous life, he exhibited 
the samo intrepidity of character and lofty 
spii'it. With hie eye fixed on regions be- 
yond the ten of ordinary mortals, and 
kindling on glories it was not permitted 
him to reveal, he pressed forwai'd to an 
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iacorrnptible crown, a fadeless Idngdom. 
And then his death, hoir uidescribably 
sublime. Napoleon, dying in the midst of 
the naidnight storm, with the last words 
that fell from his lips a hattle cry, and his 
passing spirit watching in its delirium the 
torn heads of his mighty columns, as they 
disappeared in the smoke of the conflict, 
is a sight that awes and startles us. But 
tehold Paul also, a war-worn veteran, bat- 
tered with many a scar, though in a spi- 
ritual warfare, looking back, not with alarm, 
bat transport; gazing not on the earth, but 
on Heaven. Hear his calm, serene voice 
ringing over the storms and commotions 
of life: "I am now ready to he offered, 
and the time of my departure is at hand. 
I have fought a good fight, I have finished 
my coarse, there is laid up for me a crown 
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of righteousness. No shouts of i 
nor smoke or carnage of battle suiToutided 
his spirit struggling to he free; but troops 
of shining angels, the smile of God, and 
the songs of the redeemed, these guarded 
him and welcomed him home- 
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THE TOMB OF CHRIST. 

While Jesus of Nazareth \iveA, nothing 
seemed able to subdue the malice of bis 
foes. The less cause he gaye for their 
hatred, the greater it became. If hs had 
been guilty of the charges brought against 
him, they would of course have put him 
to death, -while the vindication of his in- 
nocence only Btrongthoned and quickened 
their bloody purpose. He sought no man's 
gold or silver, he inflicted no evil — bjt 
poor and self-denying, devoted all his time 
and efforts to the benefit of others ; yet 
}m conduct did not soften the hearts of 
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his enemies. When the haad of eoldiera 
came upon him on Mount Olivet, the 
ghastly and blood-streaked face, and utter 
exhaustion and lonely condition of the suf- 
ferer, awoke no commiseration. Though 
he stood in the Judgment Hall of Pilate 
like a "lamb beforo his shearers," his 
gentle aspect could not preyent the rude 
buffet, or his sacred face from being spit 
upon. His meek obedience could not 
save his back from the wbip, nor his kind, 
forgiving look keep the thorns from his 
temples. His hard fate could not find a 
sympathetic chord in the bosom of those 
who sought his life, and when he fainted 
under the cross, they were only fearful 
lest the overtasked frame should give out 
before they had inflicted on it greater 
torture. His unutterable agony — even 
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the "Father, forgive them!" which ha.s 
since thrilled the heart of the world, awoke 
no remorse in their hearts. They clamored 
more fiercely for Ms life, who was pray- 
ing for them and theirs, than for the 
thieves by his side. Through the hands, 
opened only to hlesa, they smoto the nails, 
and on the agony, borne solely for their 
redemption, they railed in mockery. And 
even after death they drove the spear into 
hJB side, though the silent language he 
uttered to them was, " There is an easier 
and better way to my heart than by the 
spear." 

All thia did not move them; but at last 
malice and hate had done their worst. 
They had been allowed to insult, to tor- 
ture, and at last to slay, and there was 
nothing more for them to do. The victim 

it' 
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waa beyond their reach, and ao, with ri- 
bald songs and shouts, they moved away, 
and left the dead Christ hanging on the 
crosa. But a irealtby counsellor, who had 
secretly loved Jeawa, went to Pilate and 
begged the body. Sadly and silently he 
took it down, and laid it in a new tomb. 
He and Mcodemns bending over the life- 
less form, paying the last sad tokens of 
respect to him they loved, composing the 
limbs decently for the grave, is a eight 
that not only soothea but atartlea us. For 
the grave they are preparing him. Do 
they really think then that he is dead for 
ever, that nothing but the archangel's 
trump will waken him again ? 

Me is dead, and the stillnesa of night 
haa settled on his lonely sepulchre in the 
- garden. A rock closes the entrance, and 
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tlie great drama is over. Sad, sad is tho 
fato of the little band of Christians. Tliey 
have forsaken friends and home, endured 
privations, abuse, and torture; and now 
stand the objects of universal scorn, for 
their attachment to one who has left them 
nothing but his grave. Wanderers on the 
wide earth, they are like "sheep without 
a shepherd." The form they worshiped 
ja wrapped in the shroud, the lipa on which 
they hung in tears of rapture are sealed 
in death. The hope of the world is van- 
ished, the light that was rising on its 
darkness, quenched for ever; for there, in 
that tomb, cold and dead, rests the body 
of him who called himself the "Son of 
God," The arm that claimed to uphold 
the universe, has been stretched upon the 
cross, and now lies stark and stiff beside 
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its owner, and the tongue that declared it 
could ■with a -vrord bring "legions of an- 
gels" from oil high, is now dumb and pow- 
erless. Leaning over the dead Lazarus, 
ho, with a simple command, had raised 
hira from corruption. The sheeted dead 
obeyed his call, and the charnel-house 
stirred with living men at his voice; b«t 
no motion or life is within Ms sepulchre ; 
darkness covers it. "He saved others, 
himself he cannot save." Perchance the 
angels were in the same state of uncer- 
tainty as men, and the melancholy echo 
came back from the skies, " Christ is dead ! 
we are orphans! all orphans!" The star 
that shone over the manger of Bethlehem 



The sun shrouding itself in darkness 
and the earthquake rending the globe. 
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both attested how dire, how iiTomediable 
Tfaa the calamity. 

The long-expected Messiah, the King 
of Israel is no more. A whole day has 
he Iain in the tomb ; soon dust will hegin 
to crumble back to dust; and now dark- 
ness has again fallen on the world. The 
stars are gently twinkling in the sky, the 
evening wind sweeps carelessly by, the 
hum of the distant town is gradually dying 
away, and all nature moves on as peacefully 
as thougL Christ were not dead. The 
branches are swaying, and the flowers are 
nodding around that quiet grave, and one 
cannot dream of the scene that will trans- 
pire there before the morning dawns. 
Nothing uncommon marks the hour or 
the place, save that two Eoman sentinels 
stand silent in the moonlight, Tihich flashes 
17* 
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on their steel helmets and polished spears. 
The clank of their armor is heard at inter- 
vals in the stiUncss; all else rests imdis- 
turbed as the sleeping world around. 'Tis 
past midnight, and the mom is already 
hanging over the western hills, when sud- 
denly darkness wraps the shuddering 
earth. The ground begins to heave he- 
ncath that sepulchre, and lo, an earth- 
quake thunders on. Rocks are rent, 
graves open, and the reanimated dead 
como forth aaid gazo once more on the 
heavens. In the midst of this elemental 
■war, and commotion, and gloom, a form, 
clad in vesture white as snow, and with a 
countenance that outSaahes the lightning, 
is seen cleaving the darkness. The throb- 
bing earth and troubled heavens are for- 
gotten before his burning presence, and 
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tlio sentinels fall as dead men at tlio door 
of the sepnlclire they are guarding. He 
rolla back the stone, and Jesua of Naza~ 
reth Btanda erect before him. He has 
conquered death and the grave, and leav- 
ing hehind the garments that wrapped 
him, steps forth into the night. But the 
place in which he has lain is still held 
sacred; for two angela, clad in whito, sit, 
ono at the head, the other at the foot of 
the tomb, watching. The earth has slept, 
but Heaven been wakeful, on thia fearful 
night. 

The armed soldiers fallen on their faces 
— an angel sitting on the stone rolled hack 
from the door — two celestial beings lean- 
ing over the tomh within — these were the 
objects that met the gaze at early dawn. 
What a scene for that quiet garden ! On 
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that night, and on that little spot, were 
secured the resurrection of the body and 
the redemption of tho soul. ]^o wonder 
angela leaned tLoiightfullj there. 

How strange must the spectacle have 
appeared to Mary Magdalene. The peni- 
tent's heart still yearned towards her for- 
giving Lord. She had stood near the 
cross and seen him die; she had discovered 
the place of Ma burial and lingered long 
and anxiously about it, Boforo the day 
daivned she had risen from her sleepless 
couch, and stolen out in the darkness to 
weep there. Scornful eyes could no longer 
watch her; no voice reproach her; even 
the Uoman soldiers would respect so great 
a sorrow, and not deny her the poor boon 
of weeping on the spot where her Lord 
was entombed. With a heart bursting 
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■with grief, and perhaps a strange, unde- 
fined hope in her breast, she threaded her 
■way through the garden to the sepulchre. 
Perhapa the rumbling of the earthquake, 
so lite that which closed the crucifixion 
scene, had rouaed her before day, and she 
expected some new manifestation from 
Heaven, If so, she was not disappointed. 
The opien sepulchre, with a strange, bright 
being near the door — two angels within, 
sitting by the empty tomb — the risen 
Sariour standing before her— the lifeless 
sentinels in the midst, might well confuse 
her senses so that she did not recognise 
the Sayiour until he spoke, 

The wonderful newa soon spread on 
every side ; and Peter, ever impulsive and 
headlong, came, with the speed of wind, to 
ascertain the truth. The sepulchre was 
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Open, the tomb waa tbere, and the grave- 
clothes folded upon it, but the inmate was 
gone and the angels had departed. It was 
a deserted sepulchre, and the solitude and 
mystery that wrapped it must have fallen 
with strange power on the heart of Peter. 
How rapidly events had followed each 
other. The betrayal, trial, and crucifixion, 
preceded but a few hours the bui-ial ; iu a 
few hours more the dead awoke and moved 
about among his fiiends. A few days 
passed away, and tho dead, buried, and 
risen Saviour ascended the heavens. Now 
the Christian may go back to that grave, 
around which he wept unavailing tears, 
and smile in rapture. Its darkness has 
turned into day, and its solemn depths are 
filled with angelic voices singing the "re- 
surrection and the life." 
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Centuries rolled hy, and that tomb be- 
came a ruin amid I'uina. The infidel 
sneered at the poor pilgrim aa lie knelt 
beside it in tears, and cbasod him away 
with tho lash. Tears passed, and Europe 
awoke as from a dream at tho insult heaped 
upon the sepulchre of the Saviour, At 
tho preaching of Peter the Hermit, Chris- 
tendom was moved aa it never before had 
been. A crusade was set on foot to re- 
deem that sepulchre, and in a year six 
millions of aouls had volunteered for the 
Holy War. Old men, women, and child- 
ren, the rich and poor, were seen stream- 
ing by tens of thousands towards the sa- 
cred spot. Kinga and princes, and warriors 
of renoivn, buried their feuds, forgot their 
career of worldly glory, and, striking hands 
together, swore that the swOrd should never 
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return to tlio scaT^bard till the tomb of 
Christ was delivered from the hands of the 
infidel. One desire animated every heart, 
one purpose filled every bosom; tho conta- 
gion spread from house to house and king- 
dom to kingdom. "It became an enthu- 
siasm, a passion, a madness." Nearly a 
quarter of a million fell on the very thres- 
hold of the undertaking. Yet an army of 
six hundred thousand men at length stood 
in gorgeous array on the plains of Asia, 
and, with waving banners and pealing 
trumpets, began to hew their way to the 
tomb of Christ. Swept away by famine, 
pestilence, and tho sword, they still pressed 
on till but half of their number was left to 
fling themselves on the walls of Jerusalem. 
Behold them at length approaching Beth- 
lehem. A deputation of Christians go 
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fortli to meet them, and in a moment that 
Treary, ■wasted army is moved like the forest 
ty a sudden wind. SetTilekein ia before 
them, the placo where the Saviour Tas 
horn. The name awoke a thousand touch- 
ing associations, and thrilled every heart 
with strange rapture. That night the ex- 
cited host could not sleep ; and at midnight 
took up their line of inarch for Jerusalem. 
In dead silence — many with hare feet and 
uncovered heads — pressed tremblingly on 
through the darkness. At length, the sun, 
Tfith that suddenness which always accom- 
panies an eastern dawn, rushed into the 
heavens, and there lay Jerusalem before 
them. The object of all thoir toils, for 
which they had endured famine and pesti- 
lence, and been mowed down by the sword 
bi the infidel, the one bright object of their 
18 
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